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PREFACi:. 

AMONG  the  most  important  questions  to  be  considered  in  selecting  a  new  Hymn  book  for  the 
Sunday  School,  maybe  mentioned  the  following: — "Are  the  hymns  Evangelical,  and  of  a  high 

order  of  merit  ;   and  are  the  tunes  such  as  will  be  sung  by  the  Children  and  their  Teachers?  " 

Both  of  these  questions  can  be  satisfactorily  answered  in  the  aflSrmative,  as  regards  the  hymns 
and  tunes  in  "Gems  of  Song  for  the  Sunday  ScKool." 

In  addition  to  the  large  number  of  ne-w  pieces,  written  especially  for  this  work,  b}-  some 
of  the  most  successful  writers  and  composers  of  the  present  day,  there  will  be  found  a  very  choice 
selection  of  the  famous  song's  of  "Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  the  father  of  modern  popular  Sunday 
School  music  in  this  country. 

A  number  of  singable  classical  pieces  have  been  selected  from  the  leading  English  hymnals, 
and  given  a  place  in  this  volume. 

The  publishers  of  "Gems  of  Song,"  have  never  given  to  the  public  in  one  volume  so  large 
and  valuable  a  collection  of  excellent  pieces  for  Suuday  Schools,  as  are  found  in  this  book.  It 
contains  2SS  pages  and  is  strongly  bound  iu  cloth. 

Fully  realizing  the  impossibility  of  pleasing  the  taste  of  every  one,  in  regard  to  what  class  of 
pieces  should  be  used  bj-  our  j-oung  people,  we  respectfully  ask  that  a  careful  and  impartial  examina- 
tion of  these  songs  be  made  by  our  friends,  feeling  assured  that  such  investigation  will  give  great 
satisfaction  to  those  who  want  one  of  the  most  useful  and  practical  books  of  the  day. 

THE   AUTHORS. 


NOTICE. —  The  words  and  music  of  nearly  every  piece  in  this  book  are  copyrighted  in  the  United  States,  Great  Britain 
and  British  Provinces,  and  cannot  be  reprinted  in  any  form  whatever,  without  the  written  permission  of  the  owners. 

THE  PUBLISHERS. 
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In  Zion's  Sacred  Gates. 
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1.  In     Zi-on's  sa-cred  gates.  Let  hymns  of  praise  begin,  Where  acts  of  faith  and  love  In  ceaseless  beauty 

2.  The  trumpet's  martial  voice, The  timbrel's  Roftersound.  The  or-gan's  solemn  peal  U  -nited  praise  re  - 

3.  Kejoice!  our  Lord  is  King!  Our  God  and  King  a-dore;  Yea,  all  give  thanks  and  sing,  And  triumph  ever- 

ie-^-» e— • »_,^^_.J^# 0—J  0  0   ,0-  0^,-0-^f *— P * 


-^'i — r 


?^ 


-5*- 


F^F 


=t: 


^|g 


u. 


.  !       I 


J-- 


1 

^  I     J 


SI 


_,N_J^_ 


!^ 


a 


§»5#- 


'zr  1 


SH«- 


=f^ 


'r-:^^ 


^^^1^ 


*-* 


shine;  In  mer  -  cy        there,  Where  God  is      known.  Be-fore  His     throne  With  songs  ap  -  pear, 
sound;  To  swell  the       song    With  high-est      joy.        Let  man  em  -    ploy     His    tune-ful    tongue, 
more;  Lift  up    the       heart,  Lift  up        the    voice,      Ke-joice  a    -    loud,  Let    all        re  -  joice. 


„.  , — »■:  >-. — I — -• — *  c  »  I ^ •  ^-m- 


s.*    »  F 


4^- 


==t 


f  '  >b»-rJ-*-rf- 


1^  1^ 


a 


=:£ 


^W^ 


Copyright  property  of  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


We  will  follow  Thee. 


Fannv  J.  Crosby. 
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li 


j        J       h» ^ j  ^ 


I 

1.  Sav-iour,  where  Thou  lead  -  est, 

2.  In      our  child-hood's  morn-ing, 

3.  In      our    joy    and  glad  -  ness, 


We  will  fol-low  Thee;  Where  Thy  Iambs  Thou  feed- est, 
We  will  fol-low  Thee;  We  have  heard  Thy  warn  -  ing, 
We    will  fol  -  low    Thee;      In         our  times  of     sad  -  nees, 
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We  will  fol  -  low  Thee:         By      Thy     lov  -  ing    smile    at  -  tend  -  ed,     By     Thy  gen  -  tie 

We  will  fol  -  low  Thee;         If       our     feet       are    some-times  wea  -  ry,     And   the  way  seems 

We  will  fol  -  low  Thee;         Thou  wilt  give       us,    with  -  out  meas  -  ure.   Rich -est  bless-ings, 
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hand  de  -  fend  -  ed.  Till  this  mor  -  tal  life  is  end  -  ed.  We  will  fol  -  low  Thee, 
long  and  drear  -  y.  Thou  wilt  speak  and  we  will  hear  Thee,  We  will  fol  -  low  Thee, 
pur  -  est  pleas  -  ure.   And      in  Heav'n,  a    price  •  less  treas- ure.     We     will  fol-  low    Thee. 
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Up  and  Onward. 
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fleet-ing,  do  not  stray;  Great  the  har-vest,  few  the 
toil  and  heat  of    day, — Where  thegolden  sheaves  are 
bat -tie -field  to-day,     With  our  banner,  shield  and 
Sav-iour  and  our  Lord;  Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  true  and 
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1.  Up      and  on-ward, Christian  workers,  Life  is 

2.  Wherethereapers  bear  their  bur-dens  In     the 

3.  Where  the  conflict  fierce-ly    rag-es      On  the 

4.  Con  -  se-crat-ed   to    the   serv-ice     Of   our 
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toil  -  ers,  Up  and  on-ward,  haste  a 

wav  -  ing,  Up  and  on-ward,  haste  a 

buck  -  ler.  Up  and  on-ward,  haste  a 

ear  -  nest,  We  shall  gain  the  great  re 
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Haste  a- way  then,  Christian  workers. 
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Hear  the  deepi,de-spair-ing  call;     Go  and  res-cue  those  that  per- ish,  Lend  a  help-inghand  to   all. 
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Come,  and  hear....    the  precious  sto      -       ry,       How  He    came....    the  lost   to  save; 

Come,  and  liear  the  precious  sto-ry,  How  He  came  save,  the  loat  to  save; 
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The  Precious  Story.— Concluded. 
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Outside  the  Fold. 
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1.  Weak  and    sin  -  ful      tho'    we    are,     This 

2.  Tho'      we    oft  -  en      lose    our  way,    In 

3.  He       will    save  us     from  our    sin,     And 
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glo-rious  hope  we  hold,  D.S.Je  -  sus  will  not 
dark  -  est  night  and  cold,  D.S.Je  -  sus  will  not 
all      its  dread      a-larms,  D.S.He    will   keep  us 
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leave  HisLamhaOut-  side  the  fold, 
let  us  stay  Out  -  side  the  fold, 
safe  with  -  in       His       lov  •  ing    arms. 


m^^ 


r  u  I 


s^^^ 


Out  -  side  the  fold. 
Out  -  side  the  fold. 
Safe     in    His    arms. 


out  -  side  the  fold, 
out  -  side  the  fold, 
safe     in  His    arms. 
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Maud  Marion. 


Hearts  and  Hands. 
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1.  Let  hearts  and  hands  be  join'd  in  one,    While  cheer-ful  voic-es   raise      To    Him,  our  Sav-ionr, 

2.  O      may     we     love  Him  more  and  more,  And  serve  Him  as     we  ought;   And  may    we  prize  the 

3.  We  want      to     live    for  Him   a-loue,   While  yet   on  earth  we    stay;    To      fol  -  low  out   the 
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sim   -  pie  truth,  These  gen  -  tie  flow'rs  have  taught,  r  We  thank  Him  for     our      Sab -bath  home, 
Gold  -  en   rule,    And      its      com-mands  o  -  bey.     ) 
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And   all  our  friends  so    dear; 


We  thank  Him  for  the  bliss -ful  day  That  crowns  our  opening  year. 
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1.  O- pen  the  door  of  your  heart  to-day,  And  let    the  sunshine   in,      And  Ecat-ter  the   ehad-ows 

2.  O- pen  the  door  of  your  heart  to-day  To  those  whose  love  you  need;  Let    friend-ship  en-ter  its 

3.  O- pen  the  door  of  your  heart  to-day.  That  has  beeuclos'd  too  long;  Be     glad,     andsingaathe 

4.  O-penthedoorofyourheartto-day,  And  let     all  good  things  in.     To      drive    thebadandthe 
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1.  Step  by  Btep,  0  lov-ing  Sav- iour, 

2.  Lead  us  on,  though  Btormybil-lows 

3.  Lead  us    on,  onr  souls  defend-ingi 
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In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
Wild  and  dark  before  us  rise; 
Till    the  lat-est  storm  is  past, 


T 


f   J?    t 

In  the  path  which  Thou  hast 
Let    Thy  precious  bow  of 
And  wehearourlovedones 


chos  -  en,     Lead      us  on,  from  day  to  day. 
prom  -ise      Shineresplendentfromtheskies 
sing-  ing,  "Welcome, welcome homeatlast!' 
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all  Thy  face  shall  see;         For  our  hope    is    in        Thy     mer  -  oy.    We  are  trust-ing  on 

all        Thy       face  shall  see  i  For  our  hope  is    in  Thy  mer  -  cy, 
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1.  Be  -  yond     the   val  -  ley      ly  -  ing     low,      Thro'  which   our  feet  some  day   shall     go, 

2.  A         land    with  hills  and     val  -  leys     fair,       And        ma  -    ny    of      our  loved  are    there; 

3.  0        bless  -  ed  Land!  O    time     so      slow!      Not       with       re-luct-ance      I     shall     go, 
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Be  -  yond     the  hills    of     pur  -  pie     haze. 
So         si  -    lent  -  ly,    and     one     by      one 
But      on       my  lips      a      hap  -  py     song. 


That  stretch  so  far  be  -  yond  our  gaze. 
They  went  the  lone-some  jour-ney  on; 
That       it—    the  day  look'd  for      so      long, 


-if* T     f-- 


^ 


i$^ 


M 


=^=>= 


M 


There 

All, 

Has 


-a — 

is  a  place     so     hap  -  p'ly    blest, 

with   white  hands  up  -  on    their  breast, 
come      tn  take    me      to     that    blest. 
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Which  here,  we  call  the  place  of  rest. 
Went  out  in  -  to  the  Land  of  Best. 
That     peace  -  ful  land,  the   Land    of      Best. 
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Sing  always. 
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1.  Sing    with     a    tuue  -  ful 

2.  Sing    when  the  heart    ia 

3.  Sing    in        the  vale     of 

-#-•—• m ♦ 


spi  -    rit,     Siug   with     a     cheer-ful     lay,        Praise    to   thy  great  Cre  - 
troub-led.   Siug   when  the  hours  are    long.      Singwhen  the  storm-cloud 
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Sing  when  the  birds  are  waking.  Siug  with  the  morning 
Singwhen  the  sky  is  dai-k  -  est,  Singwhen  the  thunders 
Sing   till      the  heart's  deep  longings  Cease  on  the  other 
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1.  Wake  the  joy  -  ful,   joy  -  fnl  lay,    Sing  praise  to 

2.  Teach-ers.help     us,     ev  -  ery  one,    Sing  praise  to 

3.  For     the  school  we  love    so  dear,  Sing  praise  to 
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For  the  work  that  grace  has 
For     thefriends  that  meet  us 
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His  love    that 
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full         of    song,      Heart  and  voice    the    strain    pro  -  long.      Sing    praise     to  Je  -  sus. 

that       we    share.     For         a     world    like    ours       so      fair,      Sing    praise     to  Je  -  sus. 

free   -    ly     flows.     For      this    hour      of     calm       re  -  pose.     Sing    praise      to  Je  -  sus. 
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Soldiers  of  Zion. 


R.  L. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowrv. 
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Cho.  1.   Soldiers     of  Zi  -  on,     on    -n-e     go,    Brave  are    the  hearts  that  face  the     foe;   Tic -fry     awails    us, 

2.  Harkto  thetrumpthatsoundsforwar,See    how   the   flag  goes    on     be  -  fore.  Look  liow  the  ranks  swell 

3.  Sure  as  the  Truth,  will  dawn  the  day   When  gi  -  ant  Wrong  will  end. his  sway.  Bond-age  and  Er -ror 
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for     we  know  We     fol-low  the  Lord  our  King; 
more  and  more  As     Je  -  sus  the  King  leads  ou ; 
flee    a  -  way.   And  earth  to  the  Lord  be  -  long; 


i=-. 
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Not  by  the  might  of  hu-man  arm,  Not  by  tha 
Strong  are  the  hosts  of  Sin  and  Death, Strongertho 
Cour-age,  ye  souls  who  fight  and  plod,  This  iij    "'" " 


tha 
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D.  C.  l8t.  V.  forCiiORt's 
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pow'r  of  earth  to  harm.  But  by  the  Spir- it's  ho  -  ly  charm, Shall  we  the  tri  -  umph  sing, 
might  of  Himwho  saith,"I  will  consume  them  with  my  breath!"  Then  will  the  field  be  won. 
path  that  worthies  trod ;     Gird  up  your  loins,  E  -  lect    of    God;  Soon  comes  the  vie  -  tor's     song. 
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How  Lovely  on  the  Mountain. 


Ira  D.  Sankev. 
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1.  How  love  -  ly     on     the  monnt  -  ain,    The  feet     of  those  who    bring     Glad 

2.  Lift    up     thy  head,  O     cap    -    live,  And    let    thy  mourn-ing    ceaae;    The 

3.  O         ev  -  ery   one   that  thirst  -  eth    The  crys-tal    wa  -  ter     see;        To 
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hand    of 
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va    -    tion, 
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ceive      it. 
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Thro' Zi  -  on's  glo-iious  King:  Be  -  hold,  of 
The  ol  -  ive  branch  of  peace.  Lift  up  thy 
The  fount   of     life     is      free.        Let    ev  -  ery 
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one 


a-noint-ed,     He  comes  with 
,  O     cap  -  live,  For  thou,   in 
who  hear  -  eth    O  -  bey    the 
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heart  to  bind, 

paid  for  all. 
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Christ,  shalt 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


God  will  take  Care  of  You. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  God  will  take  care  of    you,   be    not    a  -  fraid; 

2.  God  will  take  care  of    you  thro'  all  the  day, 

3.  God  will  take  care  of   yon,  long  as    you  live, 
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fe 


He    is  your  safe-guard  thro' sunshine  and  shade; 
Shielding  your  footsteps,  di  -rect-ing  your  way; 
Grant-ing  you  blessings  no    oth  -  er    can  give; 
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Ten-der  -  ly  watch-ing  and   keep-ing  His  own.  He  will    not  leave  you  to    wan  -  der  a  -  lone. 

He    is    your  Shepherd,  Pro-tec  -  tor  and  Guide,  Lead-ing  His  children  where  still  wa-ters  glide. 

He  will  take  care    of     you  when  time  is    past.  Safe  to     His  kingdom  will  bring  you  at    last. 
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God  will  take  care    of   you  still    to    the    end;      Oh,  what  a     Fa  -  ther.  Re  -  deemer  and  Friend! 
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Je  -  sus  will    an  -  swer  when-ev  -  er    you  call,       He  will  take  care    of  yon,  trust  Him  for    nil. 
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Praise  Ye  the  FatFier. 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Fa  -  ther    for  His  lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  Ten  -  der  -  ly  cares  He 

2.  Praise  ye  the  Sav-iour,  great  is    His  com-pas  -  sion,  Gra-cious-ly  cares  He 

3.  Praise  ye  the  Spir  -  it,    Com-fort-er      of    Is  -  rael.  Sent  of      the  Fa  -  ther 

■0-  ^  .a.    ja.    ^    ^    -ft. 


for 
for 
and 


His  lov-ing 
His  chos-en 
the  Son    to 


1^      f 


:^ 


-•-■#•■*-■•• 


£ 


i£±i 


1    1   1 

r  ,"> 

III 

1         1         1 

^ 

y  1  K  b'             1 

J  1 

!         !         1         ! 

K    , 

■  1 

II 

(P^l^l?      g    faj--^ 

a)         S,       S 

.  ?■ 

-1 ' ? ^ 

-0-^ 1 — 

— ri S i— 

-^^si- 

^-H 

^ '^^ ' 

chil-dren;  P 
peo  -  pie;  Y 
bless  lis;    P 

-«-     ■»- 

iVI^L    1 L^ 

' 0 • — 1 

raise  Him,  ye 
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au  -  gels, 
maid-ens. 
Fa  -  ther. 
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praise  Him  in  the  heav  -  ens,  Praise  ye  Je  - 
ye     old    men  and  chil  -  dren.  Praise  ye  the 
Son,  and  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,      Praise  ye  the 

ho    - 
Sav    - 
Tri-une 
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vah! 
lour! 

God! 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby, 
Spirited. 


Our  Victory. 
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Wm.  E.  EUADBfRY. 
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1.  We      are  marching  on    to     glo  -  ry,   We     are  marching  on     to     glo  -  ry,   We      are  marching 

2.  When  be  -  set    by  sore  temp- ta  -  lion,  When  be  -  set    by  sore  temp- ta  -  tion,  When  be- set    by 

3.  Whenthecloudsweredarka-bove     us,    When  the  clouds  were  dark  a- bove    us,  Whenthecloudswer© 


«ife 
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on       to     glo  -  ry.   Lift  the  gos-pel  ban-ner  high;  List-en    to    the  wondrous  sto   -  ry,   List-en 
sore  temp- ta  -  tion  Sa-tan'shost  a-painst  us    rose;    Withthearm-or    of    sal-  va  -  tion,  With  the 
dark    a  -  bove     us,    Andthestormcameon  a  -  pace.    He  whooaresfor    us   and  loves    us.    He  who 
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to  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  List-en  to  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry.  How  He 
arm  -  or  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Withthearm-or  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  Did  we 
cares  for  us  and  loves    us.    He  who  cares  for   us  and  loves    us. 
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How  we 
Now  we 
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found 
praise 
His 
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the      glo  -  rions 
the     Lord      on 
pro  -  tect  -  ing 
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way, 
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wing, 
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Lead-iug  to  the  hap  -  py  gates  of  day. 
For  our  glo  -  rious,  glo-rious  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
Now,  re  -  joio  -  ing,  glad-ly     we   will  sing. 
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Let  us  sing,  Let  us  sing  Of  our  glo-rious,  glo-rious  vie  -  to-ry;     Let  us 
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Let   U8  sing,  let  us  sing*  Let   ua    sing,  let  us  sing 
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Bing, 


Let  us    sing 


Of  our    glo-rious,  glo-rious    vie  -   to  -  ry. 
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sing,     let      ua    sing,     Let     us     sing,      let      us    sing       Of     our     glo  -  rious,     glo  -  rious     vie 


to  -   ry. 
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Let  the  Children  Come. 


Dr.  Hhlmer. 
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Philip  Phillips. 
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1.  In  the  ear-Iy  Rpring-fime.  In     its  morn-ing  fair,     Lit  -  tie  buds  of  promise,  Lit  -  tie  blossoms  rare; 

2.  He  will  now  re-ceive  you     If  your  hearts  you  bring;  Humbly  to  the  Saviour,  Heav'n's  ex-alt-ed  King; 

3.  Je  -  sus,  we    are  com-ing     To  Thy  lov  -  ing  arms,    Safe-ly  there  re  -  pos-ing.  Sin     no  lon-ger  harma, 
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Hear  the  words  of  Je  - 
For  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  - 
From  the  wiles  of    Sa 

-^ — 0- 


sus,  Precious  will  they  be,  Bring  the  lit  -  tie  children.  Let  them  come  to  Me. 
tiou,  Gracious,  full,  and  free,  Says  to  all  the  children.  Come,  O  come  to  Me. 
■  tau  Thou  canst  set  us  free,  Tho'  we're  lit  -  tie  children.  We    will    como  to  Thee. 
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Let  them  come  to  Me, 


Let  them  come  to  Me,     Bring  the  lit  .  tie  children,  Ltt  them  come  to  Me. 
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Singing,  Light  and  Free. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Sing-ing,  sing  -  ing,  light  and  free      As       the  mer  -  ry    birds  are     we;      For        a    pre-cious 

2.  Sing-ing,  sing  -  ing    all      the  day,     As       the   mo-ments  glide     a-  way;    Ev    -    er  grate -ful 

3.  Sing-ing,  sing  -  ing,     O     how  sweet,  Kest-ing    at      the     Sav- iour's  feet;    Look-ing  up    with 
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Friend  is  near,  Bend-ing  now  our  song  to   hear. 

for      His  care    And    the  ten- der  love  we  share.  ^  Ver-y  thank-ful  we  should  be,      For    aFriendso 

joy  -   iul  eyes,  To      His  dwell-ing  in   the  skies. 
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dear     as      He;      Ver   -    y  thank -ful      we  should  be, 


For      a  Friend  so     dear     as 
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Awake  and  Sing. 


Mary  A.  Lathburv. 
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1.  The  Lord  is      in         His    Iio  -  ly  tem  -  pie,  Wide  as     the    world  its  port-als     staud,  To  cath-cr   home 

2.  His  star    of      prom  ■  iso    elimes  a- bove  thi-e,  And  lights  thee  to       Histem-ple    gates  ;  Andthen.  tojjreet 

3.  Come  home,come  home!  the  Fa- ther  calls  thee,  AiidChnst  the  Shepherd  bids  thee  come;  The  ten-dcr  lambs 
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His     ho  -  ly 
Thy  glad  home 
His    arm  shall 
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peo  -   pie  Froinev -cry  age,     from  cv  -  erj-    land.      \ 

-com -ing,  The  King  of  heaven    in    pa -ticnce  waits.    >-  A-wake,an< 

gath  -  er,  His  love  their  light,  His  heart  their  home.    ) 
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O  ransom'd  of  the  Lord,  a  •    wake 
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Come  throng  His  gates  with  glad  thanksgiving, 


While  earth  and  heav'n  theirsilence  break. 
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Holy  Sabbath. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly    Sab-bath,  day     of    rest,    By      our  great  Re-deem -er   blest;    When  in     niaj   -  es - 

2.  Day     of    wor-ship,    hal-lowedhour,    May    the  Spir  -  it's  quick'ningpow'r.   Give    lis  grace     and 

3.  Ho  -  ly     Sab-bath,  may    thy  light.   Pure  and  ho  -  ly,    calm   aud  bright.  Lift    our  hearts    to 
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ty       He    rose.   More  than  conqueror  o'er  His  foes.  1 

strength  a-new.    While  our  jour- ney  we   pur-sne.    r  Soft  -  ly  now      we  hear  Him  say,  "Turn  from 

God    a  -  bove.  Spring  of  joy,     of    life,  of    love.  J 
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earth  -  ly  toil      a  -  way; 


r 


Letyourpray'rstoHeav'nas-cend;     I    will  keep  you  to    the   end." 
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O  Blessed  Bible. 


Fannv  J.  Crosbv. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  O      bless-ed,  bless-ed    Bi   -  ble,  Our  treasured  book  di  -  vine.  With  hope.and  joy, and  comfort, 

2.  Our  chart  up- on  life's    o  -  cean.  Our  com-pass  day  by      day,  Tho  lamp  our  feet  di  -  reet-ing, 

3.  Thou  tell- est  us     of      Je  -  bus.   The  Son    of   God  a  -   bove,  Who  came  the  world  to  ransom, 

4.  O      bless-ed,  bless-ed    Bi  -  ble,  That  God  Himself  hath  giv'n.  To       fit    us    for  His  kingdom 
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Thy    pa  -  ges   bright-ly       shine. 
The  light  that  guides  our    way. 
So     great  His  won-drous   love. 
Of      end  -  less    life     in     heaven. 
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■  More  pre-cious  still   than  ru  -  bias,  More  pure  than  purest 
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Toil  on  and  Pray,  O  Reapers. 
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Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Toil    on 

2.  Toil    on 

3.  Hia    eye 


and  pray, 

and  pray, 

is  watch- 


0 

be  - 
ing 


reap  -  ers.     Nor      fal  -  ter  while  you    pray; 

liev  -  ing.    Though  earthly  skies  are     dim, 

o'er     you.    His    hand     di  -  rects  your  ways; 
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Let  faith  and  trust  in 
A  -  bove  the  clouds  'tis 
Pray  on,   till  souls  are 

r.     r\^  & 


-r — r 

Eefrain. 
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Je  -  BUS 
sun-shine; 
res  -  cued. 
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Grow  stronger  day  by  day. . . 
Then  put  your  trust  in  Him. . 
And  pray'r  is      lost    in      praise 


Toil   on  and  pray,  O     reap  -  ers. 
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He  knows  your 
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weight  of 
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care;       Toil    on,    the    bless -ing    will     be    yours.     For    He    will    an  -  swer  pray'r. 
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Our  Song  of  Jubilee. 


Mrs,  Maria  B.  Barnes. 
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Wm.  F.  Shkrwin. 
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1.  We 

2.  We    ] 

3.  Our 

sing 
sraise 
Sab  - 
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our    song    of 
Him    for      our 
bath  School,  0 
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ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
mer-cies  past, 
may  He   bless, 
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And 
And 
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guard 
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His 
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lis  -  ing 

feet    our 
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loud    and    free; 
cares    we    cast; 
ten  -  der-  ness; 
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And    -with    the  notes    of      sweet  ac  -  cord,    NVe      praise  our     ev  -  er         bless  -  ed    Lord. 

And       O     may    He    who   guides  our    way     For  -    bid     our  youth -ful       steps     to    stray. 

And    lead     ns     gen  -  tly    when    we      die      To        our    good  Shep- herd's  fold     on    high. 
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Sing -ing    to-geth-er,    sing  -  ing    to-geth-er,    Teach-ers    and  schol-ars    glad  -  ly      u-nite; 
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Sing-ing    to-geth  -  er,    sing-ing    to-getU  -  er.     Love  fiUa  our  hearts,  and  our  fac  -   es  are  bright. 
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Fahin,  1065. 


V/hat  can  Little  Hands  do? 


Ira  D.  Sankst. 


fF=^ 

^^ 

'=^ 

_ 

it^ 

S- 

V^ i^^ N kH 

— f^ ''^~ 

|-A=fr-t' — M 

1 — "> f*^ K-i 

"J — J    r 

4-^i-\-^ 

-^ S- 

'J 

^=H=^ 

L^T-^ 

-J— ^^-^ 

-t=t-4-A 

1.    Oh,  what  can  lit  -  tie   hands  do 

To  please  the  king  of  heav'n  ?  The    lit  -  tie  hands  some  work  may  try, 

2.    Oh,  what  can  lit  -  tie    lips      do 

To  please  the  king  of  heav'n?  The    lit  -  tie  lips  can  praise  and  pray, 

3.    Oh,  what  can  lit  -  tie    ojes     do 

To  please  the  king  of  heav'n?  The    lit -tie  eyes  can     upward  look, 

4.   Oh,  what  can  lit  -  tie  hearts  do 

To  please  the  king  of  heav'n?  Young hearts,if  He  His  Spir  -  it  send. 
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Such  grace  to  mine  be 
Such  grace  to  mine  be 
Such  grace  to  mine  be 
Such  grace  to  mine  be 


•^  ■••    •*•      ■•• 


That  will  some  sim-ple  want  sup-ply;  Such  grace  to  mine  be  given, 
And  gen  -  tie  words  of  kind-ness  say;  Such  grace  to  miue  be  given. 
Can  learn  to  read  God's  ho  -  ly  book;  Siioh  grace  to  mine  be  given 
Can    love    Him — Maker,S.ivionr,Friend;Suchgrace  to  mine  be  given, 


given, 
given, 
given, 
given. 
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Faxnv  J.  Crosbv. 


The  Sweetest  Name. 
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Chester  G.  Allen. 
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1.  The  sweet-est  name   in  Heav'n  a  -  bove, 

2.  Sill  -  va  -  fion  thro'   His    bo  -  ly  name, 

3.  'Witli  those  whose  tri  -  als    now  are  o'er, 


Child-ren  sing, 
Chilli  ren  sing, 
Child-ren  sing, 

1^ 
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child-ren  sing.;  Our  blessed 
ehild-reu  sing  ;  His  mer  -  cy 
child-ren  sing  ;  With  saints  on 

r 


Saviour 
to  the 
yonder 


crown'd  with  love, 
world  pro-claim, 
ra   -    diaut  shore, 
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Children 
Children 
Children 
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sing 
sing 
sing 


to 
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to 


day ; 
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The  Friend  whose  ev  -  er  watchful  care  Will 
By  Him  redeemed  from  death  and  sin.  By 
With   mar-tyrs      in      the     heavenly  land,    That 


'-^- 


^:^^^ 


guard  our  feet  from  ev- ery  snare.  Who  loves  to   hearonr  earn-est  prayer. 
Him  redeemed  and  cleansed  within.  E  -  ter-ual     life    we 
round  His  throne  in  glo-ry  stand,  With  all  the  shin-iug 

1  ^  ^^,  ^      iL_J5L. 
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se^^P^Pfii 
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all   may  win. 
an  ■  gel  band. 
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Children  sing 
Children  sing 
Children  sing 
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to  -  day. 
to  -  day. 
to  -  day. 
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From  "  Pure  Gold,"  by  per. 


There's  a  Mansion  now  Preparing.  29 

Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  There's  a  man- sion  now  pre 

2.  Where  the  veil    of  time  is 

3.  I      shall  dread  no    sad    to  - 
i,  I      shall  dwell  a  -  mid  the 

*..-     ...    *^2: 


U 

•  par-ing,   In    my  Fa-ther's  home  for    me;    AndwithHim,  myLordand 
lift-ed,    And  the  night  of  tears  shall  cease;  WherethecloadsdissolTein 
mor-row,  Ach-ing heart,  or  throb  of   pain;  Kin-dred  ties,  that  now  are 
glo  -  ry     Of     my  dear  Re-deem-er's  throne;  At     His  feet,  with  ho  -  ly 
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Chorus. 
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Mas  -  ter, 
splen-dor, 
bro  -  ken, 
rapt 

*■ 
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Ev  -  er-more  my  home  may  be. 
And  the  waves  are  hush'd  to  peace. 
I       shall  then   be -hold    a-  gain. 
I       shall  know  as      I     am  known. 


In    that  man-sion  now  pre  -  par  -  ing,        0     the 
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joy,  the  love   di  -  vine;    Kobe  of  white  and  crown  im-mor-tal.  Harp  and  song  will  there  be  mine. 
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Rev.  Charles  Dunbar. 


Home  beyond  the  Tide. 


Wm.  W.  Bradbury. 


1.  Wo    are  on    the    o-ceanBailing.Homeward  bound  we  BweetlygUde;Weare    on  the    ocean  Rail-lug 

2.  Millions  now  are  Bafe-ly  land-ed,     O  -  ver    on  the  gold-en  shore;MiHionBmoreareontUeirjourney, 

3.  Whenwe  all     are  safely  anchored.  We  will  shout— our  tri-ak   o'er;  We  will  walk  a  -  bout  the  cit -j'. 
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To       a  home  be- yond  the  tide.  All  the  storms  will  soon  be    o  -  ver,  Then  well  anchor  in    the  har-bor; 
Yet  there's  room  for  millions  more. 
And  we'll  sing  for     ev  -  er  -  more. 
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We   are  out  on  the    o  -  cean  sail-ing.  To     a  home  beyond  the  tide ;  j^ 

We  are  out  on  the    o  -  cean  sailing,   \Om.U j    To     ahomebe-yond  the  tide. 

;      f     t     f    ,J.^;      P^.     .     f>      ..    >-^^-J-^ 

- »      L      f      L  -  -t !^— t — T — r    !1     :  --•— -•— F— -t 


P 


^P 


Copyright  property  of  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


O  Blessed  be  the  Lord. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 


O  bless • 
O  bless ■ 
O    bless  • 
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ed 
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be  the 
be  the 
be   our 
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Lord 
Lord, 
King, 
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For  His  e  -  ter  -  nal  word,  That  sheds  a  -  round  the 
In  heav'n  and  earth  a  -  dor'd;  The  God  of  truth  and 
Whose  name  the  an  -  gels    sing, — While  all     the     lan-sou'd 

-«-■•■      4-      . 
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paths  we  tread    Its     calm  and  stead  -  y      rays:    Come,  wor-ehip    at  His  throne;  O     make  His 

right-eous-ness.    Our  hope    be  -  yond  the  grave;  Let       an-thems  to  the   skies  In     joy  -  ful 

host      a  -  bove    Their  crowns  be-fore  Him   cast;    0        bless -ed     be  our   King,  Who  soon  His 
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won  -  ders  known,  And  let  His  tem  -  pie  gates  be  fill'd  With  songs  of  '  praise, 
con  -  cert  rise;  O  praise  the  Lord,  whose  might  -  y  arm  Is  strong  to  save, 
own     will    bring;      For  -    ev  -    er     there,     to       rest  from  care,    With    Him        at         last. 
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There's  a  Friend  that  Abides. 


Gkace  J.  Frances. 


m. 


11! 


^ 


:i— *- 


-0-      ■0-      •»■        -0  .    -0-       ^ 


— p " 

— 4 — ,*_ 


Hubert  P,  Main. 
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King; 
claim, 
bove; 
see; 


There's  a  Friend  that  a -bides  ev  -  er-more, 
There's  a  Friend  that  a-bides  ev  -  er-more, 
There's  a  love  that  is  strong  as  the  hills 
There's  a  Friend  that   a-bides  ev  -  cr-more, 


ev-er-more. 


And  that  Friend  is  the  Lord,  my 
And     IpraiseHim  with  loud  ao  ■ 
That  en-cir-  cle  His  throne  a  - 
And     a  Friend  that  I    long    to 
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my  King; 
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Of  the  peace  I  re-ceiv'd,  When  His  word  1  be-liev'd.  In  the  ful-ness  of  joy  I  will  sing. 
For  the  life  that  is  mine  Thro' His  mer-cy  di-vine;  Still  I  sing  inmy  joy,"BlessHi8name!" 
How  it  speaks  to  my  soul  When  the  dark  bil-lows  roll,  AndmyheartBingsforjoy,"God  is  love!" 
O,     the  song  that  will  break, When  to  rapt-ure    I  wake.  And  in    glo  -  ry  with  Him  I  shall  be! 
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come,  quick  -  ly    come!    He       is       call  -  ing    you 


to  -  day,        0 
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to      that 
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be    your  faith  -  f ul  Guide,     More    than 


all     the    world    be -side,    And    re  -  mem-ber    He    has  died     for 


you. 

has   died      for  you. 
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yoa,  died      for  yoa. 


Help  and  Relieve. 


C.  E.  Pond. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


l^l^^mH^i^i^^iB 


1.0     Lord,  thestormishigh,    Darkcloudssbutoutthesky;ToTheeItremblingfly;   Comfort  and  save. 

2  Hark  hark.the  tempest's  roar!  For  me  throw  wide  the  door;  My  confidence  re-store,  Comfort  and  save. 

3  O   God,  temp-ta-tion's  nigh;  Sincloudatheaz-nresky;  To  Thee  for  aid  I     fly;    Help  and  re-lieve. 
40       Fa'-ther  hearmycry;     And  if      I  live  or    die,   BeThou.my  Saviour, nigh;  Help  and  re-lieve. 
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CopyiTght,  igoi,  by  The  Billow  &.  Main  Co. 
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There's  a  Friend  for  little  children. 


Albert  Midlanh. 
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Samuel  Smith,  1871. 
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There's  a  Friend  tor  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren, 
There's  a  rest  for  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren. 
There's  a  crown  for  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren, 


s^- 


A  -  boTe  the  bright  bine  sky, 
A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky. 


A    Friend  that  nev-er 
Who  love  the  bless  -  id 
And    all  who  look   to 
I        I 
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chang  -eth.  Whose  love  will  nev  -  er 
Sav  -  iour  And  to  their  Fa-ther 
Je  -    sus,      Shall  wear  it      by  -  and 
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die.       TTn-like  our  friends  by  nat  -  ure.     Who  change  with 
cry, —   A     rest    from   ev  -  ery   trou  -  lile.      From    sin    and 
■  by.        A  crown    of  bright  -  est .  glo  -  ry,      Which  He  shall 
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chang-ing  years.  This  Friend  is 
dan  -  ger  free,  There  ev  -  ery 
sure    be  -  stow        On         all    who 
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■  ways  wor  -  thy       The    pre-cious  name  He    bears. 

-  tie     pil  -  grim      Shall  rest     e  •   ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

their  Sav  -  iour.     And   walk  with  Him  be  -  low. 
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Soft  the  Bells  are  Ringing. 
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Eliza  M.  Sherman. 
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Geo.  C  Stebbins. 


1.  Soft    and  sweet  the  bells  are  ring  -  ing,   From  the  chap  -  el    old     and  gray;  Sweet  and  soft    the 

2.  Sweet-er    far    than  earth -ly     mu  -  sic.    Since  the  Christ-mas  mel  -  o  -  dy,     Is        this  song    of 

3.  Love's  re-deem -ing  work    is     fin  -  ish'd,  Fought  the  fight,  the    vie -fry  won;   Glo   -  ry,   glo  -  ry 


^ 


chil-  dren  sing  -  ing,  Christ  the  Lord     a  -  rose     to  -  day. 

Eas  -  ter    glo  -  ry.    This   glad  psalm  of    vie  -  to  -  ry.    J-Sweet-ly,  soft  -  ly  sounds  the  an  -  them 

in       the  high  -  est    To        the    Fa  -  ther  and    the 
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the  Son,  ) 
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For    the  stone    is    roU'd  a-way; 
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Glo-ry,hon-or  give   to  Je  -  sus,    On  this  res-ur-rec-tionday! 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Joseph  Barnbv. 
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Je    -  ens  !  Lov  -  er  of        my 

0th  -  er      Ref  -  uge  have    I 

Thou,  O      Christ,  art  all       I 
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soul,  Let    me    to      Thy    bo  -  som  fly,     While  the  bil-lowg 

none;  Hangs  my  help-less    soul    on  Thee;  Leave,  O    leave  me 

vrant;  More  than  all     in    Thee    I     find;  Baise  the  fall  -  en. 
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near  me    roll.  While  the  temp  -  est    still        is  high ! 
not       a  -  lone,  Still     snp-port      and  com  -  fort  me: 
cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick      and  lead      the  blind. 
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Hide  me,  O  my  Sav-iour,  liide,  Till  the 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed.  All  my 
Just  and  ho  -  ly    is    Thy  name,  I      am 
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storm  of  life  is  past;  Safe  in  -  to 
help  from  Thee  I  bring;  Gov  -  er  my 
all        un  -  right-eous-ness:  False  and  full 

. fVl^ 


the     ha  -  yen  guide;    O      re  -  ceive  my  soul    at   last! 
de  -  fence-less  head      With  the  shad-ow    of    Thy  wing] 
of      sin      I     am.        Thou  art  full    of  truth  and  grace. 


m 


f-r'  '  ■'  I   -iT-^-rilg— ^^-f— ^^-T^l 


Precious  Words. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Ira  D.  Sankev. 


^m 


5: 


=i: 


m ^ H ^- 


i: 


-^T— 1^ 


^- 


■* 

1.  O  the     joy 

2.  Words  that   tell 

3.  Words  that  kind 


-^-^-^ 


^'      J.     J. 


while  thus 
of       Him 
•  ly       say 


we 

who 

to 


meet, 

came 

all. 


Learn -ing    here      at      Je    - 
In         His     Fa  -  ther's  bless  - 
While  their  tones  like    mu  - 
S  .S N 


sus'  feet  Words  of 
ed  name;  And  the 
sic    fall,   "Come  to 


^ 


^^.. 


m^ 


^ 


s         l> 

J        lI 

1 

>            \         >            lb 

S 

N. 

1 

:^tJf4?— 1^— J;-^— 4^-5-x-^ 

-1 — M- 

— ^ — 

—*—. j^ — *—. a — 

-J^ 

-/— i 

^^  i  '  J  •  3 

— # — it- 

— -1      .-  f    ....  J  .      -1 

— 1 1 

V'              d    ■:      0-4..      * 

truth  that  point  the  way    To     realms  of 
an  -  gels    at     His  birth  Sang  "Peace  on 
Je  -    sus  while  you  may;  He      calls      to 

day! 
earth;" 
-   day;" 

(2 , 

*  •      4                   * 

Pre  -  cious  words   of 
Words  that    tell      His 
If          our    hearts  we 

>     15    ^      !^ 

worth 
love 
0    - 

un  -  told, 
to      men, 
pen   wide, 

•^v-b-fc— f— -f — ', ¥■ — Tj fT" 

~\ — 1 — ' 

f!' 

~^j i \j~- ^■'~ 

— ?-^- 

~9 — ^ 

i 

-7  Ui."   r .      w  ■    y   '  w     y      V 

'              L 

r 

m 


w 


^r- 


ti=i^ 


m 


^m 


-I- 


-*-T— .;+ — *-; — « r-i- 

Ev  -  er  new  but  nev  - 
How  He  died  and  rose 
He     will  then  with  us 


old, 


^-•r 


May  we  read  them  o'er  and 
■  gain,  To  pro-vide  a  man-sion 
•  bide;  We  may  dwell  with  Him   a 


o'er.  And 
fair  That 
bove,  Wher 


:t=t^ 


-^ 


love  them  more, 
we  might  share, 
e  all      is        love. 

■A 


X. 


I 
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Like  Dews  of  the  Morning. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

SzdzTsr-ii 1 ^- 

-^H 

-I 

— i^r-U-i — ^-^ 

pl 

.^   J^-+ 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

r — 1 s £ — : ■ 

fe^^J-i- 

-J 

-  i~ 

-^     il— 

— N— i"* 

1 

T    *•*  J     |-«U 

— 1 

-1=^^ 

~si^~i^" 

-J       ^     /'I 

\r  z     ^  • 

.      *, 

J         1 

S  --S 

■       9  •  s     «  •  ■ 

ir          • 

f.      * 

*  •  ^    i 

3m 


1.  Like  dews  of    the  morning  Thy  mercies  descend,  And  blessings  unnumber'd  our  pathway  attend, 

2.  Though tri - als    be-.fall  us,andcloudsmaya-rise„Weknowthatthesunshinewillbreakthro'theskieB; 

3.  Like   dews  at    the  twi-Iight, when  na-ture, at  rest,  Has  fold- ed  her  blos-soms  to  sleep  on  her  breast; 

#—,47 — ;r — ]r_4r — #— ^-^^ — i»-^-h— *-^  .  g  ■  J — #-^-#^-« — ^-=-»-i-» — ^-^-^—*- 


±— L-.-4: 


•^a 


1^ 


=^=:ti 


::2= 


T 


-F— »!?- 


5: 


^;t 


i 


-# — #- 


We  feel  Thou  art  with  us,  we  list    to  Thy  voice  ;0       Je  -  sus  ourSav-iour,  in  Thee  we     re-joice. 
In   light    or      in  dark-ness,what-e'er  it  maybe.      If    Thou  art  still  with  us,  then  hap- py    are  we. 
A  -  new  with  Thy  blessings  our  cup    o  -  Ter-flows,  Whilegentlyfromla-borThoubidd'st  us   re-pose. 


'^: 


.--=£ 


t= 


#eM: 


=     *•■•- 


s^— *• 


H 


-5- 


^ 


Chokls. 


=^l^=:i 


::*'-•- 


1 


17^ 


-tJ- 


We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  O   ;3av-ionr  di-vine,    We  praise  Thee,   we         bless  Thee, 

praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  0    Sav-ioar     divine. 


"N^"! — T — rf S-i— S — • S"-^    »    |"P — +^^ — f— t-- — i-*- 
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SEjE 


• •— r — ^-•-T+»- 


'      '     '  'I 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  O   Sav-ionr  di-vine;   All  hon-or  and  glo- ry  for  -  ct  -  er  be  Thine. 


-«-4-*- 


iz 


It 


i 


f  •  •- 


t=t=t 


i 


!:fc5=lit 


^=^- 


WordB  arr. 


Arise,  and  Come  to  Jesus! 


WiLLARD  P,  Morris. 


^f=? 


i 


=i=5^ 


1.  A  -  rise,  and  come     to       Je    -    stis,  He       call-  eth   thee    to  -  day ;     The    bus  -  y  crowd  is 

2.  A  -  rise,  and     fol  -  low     Je    -    sua   Where- ev-er      He   may    lead;    Tho' rough  the  path, and 

3.  His   I'eet  were  torn    and  bleed-  ing    Who  pass'd  thia  way    be  -  fore;     But     now    a    King  in 

*-    ^    M    ^     ^|      ^.♦.■#..■«■•■*•■*-^^^ 

5^^^-^— b—t—ta ^l hi 1,    l-l +7- 


^-^^ 


zp=tr: 


Me^ 


Fine.    Chorus. 


^ 


fe 


D. S. — God's    ho-  ly  book  is 


m 


=¥:^=^ 


=^=f= 


-•^--:^ 


thronging  The  broad  and  downward  way. 
thorn  -  y.  Press  on  with  all     ' 
glo  -    ry  He  reign- eth  ev 


ward  way.  1     O      come,         O      come,       A 
thy  speed.  >• 
er  -  more.  J  O  come,  O  come. 


And   on    to    glo  -  ry      go, 


& 


i 


^^?^ 


8    S    ^LJL 
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-t=f=- 


t= 
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^"f^f^^ 
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-| — ^    u '  1^ — f — f — ^ 

Of  •    en   The  way    of    life      to  ihote. 
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Hark!  the  Bells  of  Heaven  ringing. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


Victor  H.  Benke. 


i     I  »-»» — •  '  5  : 


1.  Hark!  the 

2.  Hark!  the 

3.  Hark!  the 


bells 
bells 
bells 


of  Heaven 
of  Heaven 
of  Heaven 


nng-mg, 
ring-ing, 
ring-ing! 


Soft-ly,    geu  -   tly  from  a   -   far; 
Gladly,    grand  -  ly  from  a  -  bove! 
How  they  e'ch    -  o     in     the    heart. 


Like  the  sound   of 
Un  -  to      us  a 

Un-til,     si    -  lenc'd 


m^ 


t=\z 


% 


w 


=E=E=t 


f^^=F 


+=F 


=^=F 


^ 


|LZp_^_ 


I  --I    u  I 


4^4 


3^E 


W^^ 


ir 


gels   sing-  ing.   Float- ing     down    from  star    to     star;  There's  a        soul    gone  home   to 
-  sage  briog- ing,   Of        a        tri    -  nmph  born  of    love;  From    his      sins        an  -  oth  -  er 
their  sing-  ing.   One    by      one       life's  cares  de-part;  They    are      call    -    ing,  call  -  ing. 


5E 


^^^ 


--m — ^— ^ 


1^=^ 


K I — . 


=i==r 


S 


glo  -  ry  And  the  pres  -  ence  of  the  King,  There  re  -  demption's  sweet  old  sto  -  ry,  Ev  -  er  - 
sin  -  ner  Turns  and  seeks  the  way  to  God,  Wou  by  Christ,  the  great  soul-win -ner.  Who  the 
call -lug — Voic-es      from     the  Bet-ter    Land,  And  their  mu  -  sic,  earthward  fall -ing.  All  can 

♦T*_j?-_j5_?_^Jjf-_ 


It 


±zc 


m    .  ^r  .  "V      "T     nm   •    m t    7^ , ^^_^_- C m , 


Copyrishl,  1901,  by  The  Biglovv  &  Main  Co. 


Hark!  the  Bells  of  Heaven. — Concluded. 


41 


CHORI'8. 


1^ 


fe^ 


a^ 


r 


^ ' — • — a • —    3 — ^^^ 


[•—;-• • • •- 


m 


more     to  tell  and  sing. 

way       of  Cal-v'ry  trod.  V Hark!  the  bells      of  HeaTen   ring-ing    Sweet-ly 

hear    and  un-  derstand.  ) 


=t=t= 


down     the  star-ry 


5Ei3^^^ 


-1- 


-p— #- 


i^ 


t^^ 


533E 


t — t: 


=^^=F 


t^ 


«ft=ts^ 


J--^ 


:i=i*= 


:1s^ 


1 


W^ 


?=?^«= 


r"*"~*  r 


ways;  Where  earth's  sighs  give  place  to    sing  -  ing,       Strife  to       peace,    and  pray'r  to  praise 


^^i 


^ 


-f^%- 


i^= 


f^F 


EE 


it^t 


5r+-- 


A  Cheerful  Giver. 


W.  A.  O. 

Choir.    After  collection. 


School. 


+ 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


W^ 


j — U_ 


*^-#- 


,    _,     T      J  1       11,       i_      «  t    ■  (  Therefore  with  gladness  we  will  bring 

1.  The  Lord  loveth  a  cheerful  giv  -  er,  ]  ^^^  ^^^^  Christ.our  (Omit )     ot  ■ 

„„,.,,       .,        ,        -  ,    •  i  Therefore  with  joy  we  now  pro-claim 

2.  The  Lord  loveth  a  cheerful  g.v  -  er.  ]  p^^.^,^^  ^^.  ^^    ^j^    ^  Omi( ;     ho 


I 

f  er  -  ing. 
■  ly  name.    A  -  men. 


E^ 


ife^sa 


» 


EE 


a 


^t^ 


-V— z'- 


=t=t: 
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Precious  Blessings. 


Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


t^A 


S_^:e 


-^TT-i 


-t 


-N— N- 


be-lieve,  And  are  waik-ing  in   the 


1.  Pre-ciousbless-ings  we      re-eeive,   When  on    Je  -  sus  we 

2.  Pre-ciousbless-ings  that    de-scend,  When  be -fore  His  throne  we  bend,  And  the  glo-ry-cloudis 

3.  When  the  world    is     o  -  ver-come,  And    its   bat-tlesfonght  and  won,  When  we  see  our  Lord  and 


^trfe^t 


i3 


1^ 


£^S^ 


'^-A-^-T-^ 


i-^rt^r-^ 


^=^ 


w^ 


^z 


^==\±: 


I 


K^?_?^ 


-N — P- 


^     V 


»T-N       ^    S- 


-.-*—•- 


?^' 


±-it 


Spir-itday  by   day;  When  His  word  is  our  de-light,  And  ourpath  is  growingbright, 

rest-ingo'er  us  there;  Ev  -  eryheartwith joy  is  fill'd,  Ev  -  ery  waveof  sor-rowstiU'd, 

Sav-iourin  the  sky;  Howourhearts  will  o  -  ver-flow,  Withtherapture  weshallknow 


:^r= 


While  by 
While  we 
,  When  we 


D.s. — keeps  us  ev- ery  hour,  And  up-holdsus  by  His  pow'r.  While  we 


I 


te 


_  Chorus. 


n. 


±E^. 


1 


"^^^^ 


r^" 


faith   we  learn    to  trust  Him  and      o  -  bey.      | 

feel    the    hal-Iow'd  bliss    of    an-swer'd  pray'r.  j-   O  praise  the    Lord for 

meet  Him    in     His  king- dom  by      and    by.        )  0  praise  the  Lord, 


He 


&.; 


g 


•i_^^ 


35^^p: 


-f— p- 


-+r 


"* — i? — 5 — s*" — p" 

dwell  with- in     the  sun-shine  of      Hia  love. 
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god;  

for  He     is  good , 


b    U  U     5!  U 


O  praise  the    Lord, 

0  praiae  the  Lord, 


I^^eB^ 


k 


-•-f^^- 


^ — ^- 


^ 


-0-4-^ 


our  God      a  -  bove For  He 

,  our  God     a-bove, 

^    ^    ^     f^^d 


y — ^hi — • • • 


=5=1.- 
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Shepherd  with  Thy  Tend'rest  Love. 


Anon.,  1865, 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


f-Lcj    ^-^    r 

ri-f-ri 

1  1    h'  rj— tq 

-i  J.  1 

ri — f'-^i—^ 

=.-^ 

^                  u 

1.  Shepherd -with  Thj 

2.  Fill'd  by  Thee  my 

3.  Je  -  sus  with  Thy 

-* — i^— ^^ 

teud'rest  love 
cup  o'erflows, 
presence  blest, 

Guide  me  to    Thy 
For  Thy  love  no 
Death  is    life,  and 

■r  r  r   -r. 
-f — f—f — -f- 

fold      a-  bove ; 
lim  -  it  knows 
life      is  rest; 

n — i  r 

u 

Let  me  hear  Thy  gen-  tie  voice. 
Guardian  an-gel     ev  -  er  nigh, 
Guide  me  while  I  draw  my  breath, 

^'^i- y^ y- 

H — ?*— 1 — 

H y — 1 y- 

H — H — ' 

-\ y    -1 tH 

-\ ^H 1 

p^^ 


r5=i^ 
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1 


4:=^=!= 


^£^ 


:5=r 


-#•■•■■♦ 


— J^ H >^- 

■•■        -^      ■*• 

More  and  more  in  Thee  re-joice:  From  Thy  fuU-ness  grace  receive,  Ev  -  er  in  Thy  Spir  -  it  live. 
Lead  and  drawmy  soul  onhigh:  Con-stantto  my  lat-estend,  Thou  my  footsteps  will  at-tend. 
Guard  me  thro' the  gate  of  death;  And    at    last,  oh,    let    me  stand.  With  the  blest  at  Thy  right  hand. 


^^ 


i 


ii 


=t: 


^ 


itn^zzfc 
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We  are  Going. 


Fannv  J.  Crosby— Her  first  Sunday  School  hymn,  written  Feb.  4,  1864. 

-N— fv 


Wm.  W.  Bradbusv, 


i 


-5-T-* d •     fj H— H M 1 1 3 " * 1 


=t 


1.  We 

2.  We 

3.  We 


are  go-ing,   we  are    go-ing,  To    a  home  beyond  the  skies,  Where  tbe  fields  are  robed  in  beauty, 
are  go-ing,   we  are    go-ing,  And  the  mu-sic  we  have  heard    Like  the  ech-o      of   the  woodland, 
are  go-ing,    we  are    go-ing,  When  this  mortal  life  is      o'er,    To   that  pure  and  hap  -  py  re-giou 


^     f 


U      mL     L-fi»-H»- 


e 


£ 


^ 


y-y-^T— I tn^ 


-4v-V 


■«'-=- 


T^^r 


4 — ^-J — ^ 


s   s 


^EE 


^3E 


3^ 


iS 


ifci*: 


zizzt 


1 

And  the  Buulight  nev  -  er  dies;  Wherethefountof  joy    is    flow-ing    In  the    \al  -  ley  green  and  fair, 
Or     the   car-ol      of        a   bird;  With  the  ros  -  y  light    of  moru-ing    On  the  calm  and  fra-grant   air, 
'Whereourfneud8havegonebefore;They  are  Binging  with  the    an  -  gels  In  that  land  bo  bright  and  fair; 

i:  f:    i:   *     _  .    _     ^  .     ^  h 


^^S 


^ 


^ 


P^g^ 


-«'-=- 


-.>^i->g- 


-1.^-i^- 


1 — r 


Q     I,       K     N.— I 1         1         I.I         I         ^     h.      I  I         I,      — T 


Eefraix. 


^ 


We  shall  dwell  in  love  to  -  geth-er;There  will  be  no  parting  there.   We  are  go  -  jng,  we  are    go-ing 
Still  it   mur-murs,soft-ly  murmurs, There  will  be  no  part-iug  there. 
We  shall  dwell  with  them  for-ev  -  er;  There  will  be  no  part-ing  there. 

N         -----      -^       ...       .      f      >    J_ 
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tm 
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3^ 


^f=i=^5^=^^ 
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-«^T 


-i5»^ 
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To  a  home  be-yond  the  skies,  Where  the  fields  are  robed  in  beauty,  And  the  snn-light  nev-er    dies. 


i 


Grace  J.  Francbs. 


Golden  Rule. 


I 


Hubert  P.  Maik. 

^ 


4z 


v   * 


1.  Nev-er  lose  the  gold -en  rule.  Keep  it    Btill    in  view;    Do    for  oth  -  ers    as  you  would  They  should 

2.  Help  the  fee- ble  ones  a  -  long,  Cheer  the  faint  and  weak;  To    the  sor  -  row  -  la-den  heart  Words  of 

3.  LovetheLord.thefirstcommand.With   thy  soul  and  mind;  Love  thy  neighbor  as  thy-self,  Both     in 

f     t     f- 


m^^^^ 


5=i 


:h#-1M-4-4 


t=t: 


tz=fz 


f^ 


-  k       ..  I  Fixe. 


J — u 


^ 


i 


.  D.  C  alfine  Utverse. 


do     to    }0U.     Kind-ly,    gen  -  tly,  In  their  burden  bear  a  part;    Meek-ly  chiding,  With  a  loving  heart, 
comfort  speak.    Free  -  ly,  free  -  ly.   From  the  bounty  of  your  store,  Cheerful  giv-ers,Help  the  humble  poor, 
one  combined.    Just-ly,   just -ly,    With  each  otherstrive  to  live;  Ev  -  cr    read  -  y,  Willing  to  for  -  give. 


i^ 


t=t=t 
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The  Master  is  Calling  for  You. 


Ruth  Harmon. 


Samuel  Alman, 


5  ■—4 — a — r-i ' ' 1 — S — •- 


:4; 


>—    I       1- 
■#-     » — J- 


1.  A  -wake!  for  the  Master  is  call  -  iug,  A  -  rise,  and  to  la  -  bor  a  -  way;  Al-read-y  the 
'2.  Go  traiu  up  the  vines  that  are  ly  -  ing,  Where  weeds  of  deep  sorrow  have  grown;  Go  scat-ter  the 
3.  Hark,  hear  ye  the  song  of    the    reapers,     Go    join    in    the  soul-cheering  strain;   Make  haste,  for  tha 


*— I ^ — • «- 

--»=-fB=^—r—i^=iiz 

I       r     I      ^     ?     I      ^     • 


-« — 
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t ?— «— ? •—5- 

E-:^=2-r3 

L2=zs__-^_3 

morn-iug  is  breaking,  Go  work  in  the  vineyard  to-day.  No  time  to  be  i  -  die  or  slumber,  Go 
dew  of  af-fec-tion,  Wherediscordaudstrit'ehavebeensown.No  time  to  be  i  -  die  or  slumber.  Go 
summer  is    wan -iug.    Go    work  in  the  vineyard  a  -  gain.  No    time  to  be    i  -  die  or    slumber.  Go 


w w — w — w ^ — rr"^     ^ 1 

^ — b'^5=i^ — ^^i^-f *        I       I 
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i^i^ 


forth,  for  the  workers  are  few;  O  Christian,  the  Master  is  eall-ing,  The  Master 
forth,  for  the  workers  are  few;  Back-slider,  re-turn  to  your  du  -  ty,  The  Master 
forth,  for  the  workers  are  few ;  O    sinner  there's  room  in  the  vineyard.  The  Master 
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calling  for  you. 


'J    u- 


-fc^-v 


p 


Little  Children,  come  Away. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


H.  P.  Danks. 


3^s=r 
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1.  Lit  -  tie     chil  ■ 

2.  Lit  -  tie    chil  - 

3.  Heed  His  say  - 


dren 
dreD 
ing," 
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come,   a  -  way,      From 
once    He   blest.     Laid 
Come  to     me";     Hap  - 

=i — r — ^=1=^ 
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the    Sav  -  lour  do    not  stay: 

them  in      His  arms  to    rest; 

py    then     we    all    shall  be; 


He  is  call-ing 
He  of  all  our 
None  can  give  us 


It 


=t?* 


i::i^c 
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us  to  -  day, 
friends  the  best, 
life        but      He, 

*.     *-     .a. 


Call-ing  us  to  Him. 
Bids  us  come  to  Him. 
Come,  O   come    to      Him. 


Quickly  come,  glad  -  ly  come, 

I        1 


From  the  SaTiour 
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come,  He      is      call  -  ing 

■a-      M.     M.     ^       I 


"*1— ^," 


do      not    stay;        Quick-ly  come,  O    glad  -  ly 


day. 
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Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 


Sabinb  Barikc-Gou ld. 
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Arthur  Seymour  Suluvan,  187a. 
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1.  Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers.    Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je   -   sus      Going  on  be  -  fore. 

2.  Like  a  mighty    ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God :  Brothers,  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  trod. 

3.  Crowns  atd  thrones  may  perish.  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,But  the  Church  of  Jesus  Constant  will  remain. 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  faith  -  f  ul.    Join  our  happy  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your  voices  In  the  triumph-song. 
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Christ,  the  Royal  Mas  ■ 
We  are  not  di  -  vid  - 

Gates  of  hell  can  nev  - 
Glory,  laud,  and  hon  • 


«■■•■■•■      ->9- 


ii 


ter.     Leads  against  the  foe  :    Forward  into    bat  -  tie.        See,  His  banners  go. 
ed.        All  one  body     we;        One  in  hope,  in  doc  -  trine.      One  in  char- i   -  ty. 
er  'Gainst  that  Church  prevail  :  We  have  Christ's  own  promise.  And  that  cannot  faiL 
or.       Unto  Christ  the  King  :  This,  thro  countless  ages.       Men  and  Angels  sing. 
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Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers.  Marching  as  to    war.  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  bus       Going  on    be  -  fore. 
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Onward  will  We  Go. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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I 

1.  With    our  Sav  -  iour  close    be  -  side    us, 

2.  In         the  strength  of  His    sal  -  va  -  tion, 

3.  Ev  -    'ry    tri  -  al      meek  -  ly    bear-ing, 


^^- 


^- 
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On  -  -warJ  will  we  go; 

On  -  ward  will  we  go; 

On  -  ward  will  we  go; 

*•  .       «  ••-  ■•«-' 


With  His  lov  -  ing 
Heed  -  ing  not  the 
Each     an  -  oth  -  er's 


=F=f 


SI 


SE 
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hand  to  guide  us,  Ou-ward  will  we  go. 
world's  temptation,  On-ward  will  we  go. 
bnr  -  den  shar-ing,    On-ward  will  we      go. 


Since  His  truth  a  -  bid  -  eth 
Tho'  the  clouds  may  gath-er 
By       His  might-y      arm   de 


ev  -  er,  And  His 
o'er  us,  This  our 
fend-  ed.     By      the 
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love  no  pow'r  can  sev 
watchword  and  our  cho 
heav'n-ly  guards  at- tend-ed 


er.    Since  His  prom  -  ise  fail-eth    nev  -  er —  On-ward  will   we 
rus:  "He    has    trod    the  way  be-fore  us;     On-ward  will  we 


go- 

,      ._ .„_   ..„^    - — ,      go.' 

Till      our   lite  -  work  here  is    end-ed,— On-ward  will   we    go. 
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Loving  Words. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


1  As    the      ros  -    y    beams  descending  Bring  a    cheerful      lipht  to  all ;      So,  our  lov  -  ing    words  of 

2  Like  thfe    ear-    ly    dew  of    morning ;  Like  the  balm  -  y,  Bunimer  rain;    Loving  words  re  -  fresh  the 
3]  Lov  -  ing  words  are  strains  of    music,     Dearly  prized  and  treasured  long;  Like  the  echo  -  ed  tones  that 


kind  -  ness      ^att^r      smiles  where'er  they  faU.     They   are  trea  -  sures,  gold  -  eu    trea  -  sures,  Mak-ing 

Bpir  -    it.        Fill  the    h«art  with  joy    a  -  gain. 

lin    -    ger,      __„  „  _  ^  — :         *.  •- 


When  the  bird  has  cefised  its  song. 


i^ 


bright-er    all  our  pleasures ;  They  are  seed  whose  fruit  wiU  grow;  Let  them  faU^    where'er  they  go. 
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I  heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  say. 


HORATTUS   BONAK,  D.D, 
P 


Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  say,  "Cometin  -  to    Me   and  rest;    Lay  down,  thou  wea-ry  one,  lay  down 

2.  I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  say,  "Be  -  hold,  I    free-ly  give     The    liv  -  ing    wa-ter,  thirst-y  one, 


^fe 


I=i=Firj^z 
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^^=^=t 
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I 

Thj'    head  np  -  on  My   breast;" 
Stoopdown.anddrink.and  live," 

r. 


_,_g_ 


^  came  to    Je-sus    as      I    was,      Wea-ry,  and  worn,  and  sad; 
I      came  to    Je-sus,  aud    I   drauk    Of  that  life-giv- ing  stream; 


r 
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I   found  in  Him  a      rest-ing  place,  Aud  He  has  made  me  glad. 
Mythirstwasquenched,mysoulrevived,AndnowIlivein  Him.  A  -men. 


3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesns  say, 

"I  am  this  dark  world's  Light; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  riser 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright :" 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him,  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And,  in  that  Light  of  life,  I'll  walk 

Till  traveling  days  are  done. 
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Beautiful  Valley  of  Eden. 


Rev.  W.  O.  CusHwa 

-*^ ^ 


Wm.  F.  Sherwik. 


1    Beau  -  ti  -  ful   val  -  iTy    <^      E  -  den  !  Sweet  is   thy  noon-tide  calm;       O   -   ver   the  hearts  of  the 
20    !    ver  the  heart  of     the  mourner    Shineth    thy  gold -en     day  Waiting      he  songs  ot   the 

3:  There  is      the  home  of    my  Saviour;    There.withtbeblood-wash'dthrong,  0-ver  the  highlands  ot 


Kefrais. 
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*=Ji=*= 
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lea'  TV,     Breathing  thy  waves  of    b^.        Beau  -  ti  -  ful  vaUey  of   E  -  den,  Home  of  the  pure  and 
an   -  gels   Down  from  the  far      a  -  way. 
o  -  ry      EoU  -  eth  the  great,  new  eong. 


blest How  oft  -  en      a  -  mid  the  wild    bil  -  lows      I    dream  of   thy  rest-  sweet  rest ! 
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pare  and  blest, 
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Praise  ye  Jehovah! 
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R.  LOWRY. 
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Rev.  Robert  Lowry, 


-*-v 


-:^^ 


zMzut. 
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1.  Praise  ye 

2.  WiQds  of 

3.  Great  is 


Je  -  ho  -  Tab !  come  with  songs  before  Him, 
the  val  -  ley,  tempests  of  the  mountain, 
Je  -  bo-vah !  heav'nand  earth  will  pn^ise  Him, 


^s^£ 


Xl-^ 


Mak-er,     Re-deem-er,   mighty    Lord  of     all; 
Thunders  a  -  bove  us — voic-es      of    His   will — 
God  ev  -  er-last  -  ing,  ev  -  er-more  the  same; 


17-r 
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s. 


rr 


FWE. 
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While  all 
Bil  -  lows 
This      be 
D.  S.  Spread  wide 


s^H 
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the   an  -  gels  joy  -  ful  -  ly      a  -  dore  Him, 
of     o  -  cean,  wa-ters    of    the   fountain, 
the  song  our  hearts  shall  ev-er    raise  Him: 
Ihe  sto  -  ry,  give  Him  all    the    glo  -  ry; 
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N   h   ri 
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Let     all    the  world  be  -  fore  His  foot-stool  full. 
Jlove  at     His  word  and  all  their  works  ful-fill. 
Mak  -  er    and  Sav  -  iour,  glo  -  ry     to    His  name ! 
Se     hath    re-deemed  us,     we    to    Him  be  -  long, 
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giB 


Chobus. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations ;  Praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  people ;  Come  before  His  presence  with  a  shout  and  song; 
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Hark!   He  is  Calling. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  Thongh  young  in    years,     we         all      are  taught,  The       way       that  leads  to  Je  -  bus; 

2.  How        hap  -  py    they,    who      safe  -  ly     rest  With  -  in         the     fold  of  Je  -  sus; 

3.  There        is        a     door     that  leads  from   sin,—  That    bless  -    ed     door  is  Je   -  sus; 

4.  And,         as      His  sheep  have  learn'd  to     know,  The        lov    -    ing  Toice  of  Je   -  sus; 


EF=F 
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The     way   that  must 
Be  -  neath  His    kind 
And  there    we      all 
So        we,    like  them. 


by      faith     be  sought, 
pro  -  tec  -  tion  blest, 
must     en  -  ter      in, 
may     glad  -  ly      go. 
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If  we      would  come  to  Je  -  sus. 

They  walk      and     talk  with  Je  -  sus. 

To      reach      the     foM     of  Je  -  sua. 

And      ev     -     er   dwell  with  Je  -  sus. 
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Hark!  He  is  call-ing  ev  -  ery  day  (ev-eryday).   He   says  toeachoue,'  I  am  the  way,"("I  am  theway") 


"m^^^^m^ 
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Hark!   He  is  Calling. — Concluded. 
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Let   us      a  -  rise,     a  -  rise  ■with-out  de  -  lay,  with-out  de  -  lay,   And  come  at  once  to      Je  -  bus. 
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Maria  Straub,  by  per. 


List!  the  Glad  Song. 


mm. 
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Franz  Grubbs. 
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1.  List!  the  glad  song,  beauti-ful  song, 

2.  Hear  the  soft  breeze,  ■whispering  breeze, 

3.  Now  the  birds  sing,  joy-ful-ly  sing, 


God  is  love,  God  is  love.  Hear  the  voices  for  -  ev 
Sigh  and  swell,  sweetly  tell,  In  a  mnrmnring  mel 
God    is  love,  God    is  love,  Hark  the  mel-o-dy  float 


•  er  they  tell, 
-  o  -  dj'  sweet 
■eth  a -way 


*— *- 


-#— ^ 


-^— * 1 

1— r-r^ 

0    u    I 


^^^^rrm 


-f-r-r 


*=tii 


a^ 


^--fr^ 


t7-r 


I?  u 


-V— ir^?    ><■ 


►>_^ 


1 


^^ 


3|^I3!±it 


:p!f: 


r 


[iii: 


i*zzt 


'    -S-    —     ■«•     ■:i-  .  -S- 


*  ^ 


Soft  -  ly,  gen-tly,  the  ech  -  oes  swell, 
They  the  sto-ry   so    softly  re-peat 
On    the  wings  of  the  morn-ing  gay, 


Whispering  God  is  love, 
Whispering  God  is  love, 
Whispering  God  is    love. 
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Whisper-ing  God  is 
Whisper-ing  God  is 
Whisper-ing  God  is 


^    il 


love, 
love, 
love. 
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R.  Heber,  D.D, 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 


T 

Rev.  J.  E.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,   Ho  -  ly.      Ho  -    ly, 

2.  Ho-ly,    Ho-ly,      Ho  -    ly, 

3.  Ho-ly,    Ho-ly,     Ho  -   ly. 

4 i— 

Lord       God     Al  - 
all    the  sainta    a  - 
tho'  the   dark  -  ness 

J-J   <^-, 

^ — ^ 

might  -  y  ! 
dore     Thee, 
hide    Thee, 
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Ear  -  ly     in      the 
Cast -ing  down  their 
Tho'  the  eye      of 
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gold-en 
sin  -  ful 
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song  shall  rise  to 
und  the  glass  -  y 
glo  -  ry  must  not 

Thee; 
eea; 

see;  ■ 
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Ho  -  ly,   Ho  -  ly, 
Che-ru  -bim  and 
On  -  ly  Thou  art 

A—t     .     ^ 

Ho  -    ly! 
Ser-a-phim 
Ho  -    ly. 

Mer-ci  -  ful  and 
fall-ing  down  be  - 
there  is  none  be  - 

Might  -  y ! 
fore    Thee, 
side    Thee, 
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God  in  three  Per  -  sons,  bless  -  ed  Tria  -  i  -  ty ! 
■\Vhich  wert,  and  art,  and  ev  -  er  -  more  shalt  be. 
Per   -  feet     in     power,    in         love     and    pu    -    ri   -  ty. 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  God 

Almighty ! 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy 

name  in  earth.and  sky,  and  sea; 
Holy,    Holy.    Holy!    Merciful 

and  mighty ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  bless^ 

Trinity  1 


Our  Sunday-School. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Victor  H.  Benkb. 
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1.  A  -  way,  a  -  way  to    Sun-day-School,  Our  hearts  to-geth-er    beat-ing;    We     haste  to  win  from 

2.  A  -  way,  a  -  way  to    Sun-day-School,  And  learn  the  songs  of  glad  -ness.   That    tell  of  Him  whosa 

3.  God  bless  our  School,  our  teachers  all.  And  bind  our  souls  to  -  geth  -  er       In        sa-cred  bouds  of 


5: 


3z& 


#-^ 


f=r 


i 


Chorus. 
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those  we  love      A     smile    of   hap  -  py    greet -ing. 

ten  -  der  love      Will  ban  -  ish  care  and  sad  -  ness.  V  Our  Sun-day-School,  dear  Sunday-School, With 

kin  -  dred  love      No    earth-  ly  pow'r  can  sev  -    er. 
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pur  -  est  pleas-ure  glow-ing,  Where  tranquil  peace  and  holy  joy      Are  like    a     riv  -  er    flow  -  ing. 
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The  Better  Land. 


Anon. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbi'RV. 


J  Cn(/,9.  Whither,  pUgrims,  are  you  go 
(  Girls.  We  are  go  -  iug    ou 


jonrney 


ing.  Go  -  ing  each  with  staff  in  hand  ?  I 

Go  -  ing    at   our  Kings  command;  j    0  -  ver  hills,  and  plains,  and 


iBuys   Tell  me  pilgrims,  what  you  hope  tor  In   that    far  -  off    bet  -  ter  land  ?    I 
Qirls.  Spotless  robes  and  crowns  of  glory   From  a     Saviour's  lov -ing   hand  ;)  We  shall  drink  of  hfe's  clear 
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val  -  leys,     We    are    go  -  ing    to    His    pal  -  ace.    We    are    go   -  ing    to    His    pal  -  ace,     Go  -  ing 
riv  -    er,      We   shall  dnell  with  God  for-ev  -  er.      We    shall  dwell  with  God  for-  ev  -    er.      In    that 
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to      the    bet  -  ter 
bright,  that  better 


land ; 
land ; 


We  are    go  -    ing    to    His  pal  ■ 
We  shall  dwell  with  God  for-ev  - 


ace.     Going      to      the    bet  -  ter  land, 
er        In  that  bright,  that  bet-ter  land. 
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Coming  Home  to  Thee. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


g_^^_i 


1.  I    haTe  heard  the  wel-come  story     Of    re  •  demption,  full  and  free;  I    have  wandered,  0  my 

2.  I    have  heard  the  wel-come  sto-ry    And  it    makes  my  heart  re-joice;  I    have  heard  the  gen-tle 

3.  I    am      com-ing,  glad-ly  com-ing.    For  I       can     no  lon-ger  stay     From  Thy  loving  arms  o£ 

.  .  .A.         .A.         .A.         ^         •«- 
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Chokub. 
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Fa  -  tber.  But  Thy  child  I  long  to  be.  j 
pleading  Of  the  Spirit's  warning  voice.  >• 
mer  -  cy,   And  Thy  precious  fold,  a-way.  ) 


I    am     com-ing  home  to  Thee,  Coming  home  to  Thee; 


f- 0—^0 f-     .  * • >-!_»      ff     ,      * *      ,  l"     I    -"^^ f     T     ,      » •— H« « 1 
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I  have  heard  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,     And  I'm   com-ing    home  to  Thee,   coming  home    to  Thee. 

N      N      15    I 
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osEPHiNE  Pollard. 


Joy-Bells. 


Henry  Tucker, 


'^i-i-ii-.s^m^^^i^kkEi 
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1.  Joy-beUs    ring-  ing.  Chil-dren      Bing  -  ing,  Fill    the      air    with    tnu  -  bio    sweet;  Joy  -  ful 

2.  Joy- bells    ring  -  ing,  Chil-dren      Bing  -  ing.  Hark ! their  voic  -  cs,    loud    and  clear.  Breaking 

3.  Earthseemsbright-er,  Heartsgrow   light- er.  As      the      tune- ful     mel  -  o    -    dy  Charmsonr 
i.  Joy -bells     near  -  er    Sound,and    clear -er,  AVhen  the    heart  is     free    from   care;  Skies  are 
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CHORUS.     , 

r^'h 

fe 

Ti  rj: 

&=^ 

zrnfL 

,-  1  .  ,  -  >      ! 

1 

— • — ■ 

4- 

±T^ 

1^ 

=%i3=^ 

y^i—9- 

=*S*^ 

1  J-     '      ^ 

-^ ^- 
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meas-ure.  Guile-less 

pleas -ure,  Make  the  chain 

of 

Bong 

com-plete. 

\ 

o'er     us.     Like     a 

cho  -  rus   From     a     pur  - 

er. 

hap  - 

liier  sphere. 

f     (  Joy  -  bells 

jny  -  bells! 

Bad  -  ness  In    -    to 

glad  -  ness.  Peal  -  ing,  peal  - 

ing 

joy  - 

•  ful  -  ly. 

f  )  Chil-dren ! 

chil  -  dren ! 

clear -ing,  While  we're 

hear  -  ing  Joy  -  bells  ring 

-ing 

ev  - 

erv  -  where. 
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\      \    List,      list,     the  song  that  swells.    Joy  -  bells  !  Joy- bells  I 

4L     ^  „      ^ 


Nev  -  er,  nev-  er   cease  your  ringing 
Nev  -  er,  nev-er  cease  your  sing-iug 
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In  Heavenly  Love  abiding. 
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Anna  L.  Waring. 


Et 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 


«-; 


■-^ 


P; 


1.  In    heaven  -  ly  love     a    -  bid  -  ing, 

2.  \Vher-ev    -    er  He    may    guide  me, 

3.  Green  pas  -  tures  are     be  -  fore    me, 


No  change  my  heart  shall  fear.     And    safe      is     such    con  - 
No   want  shall  turn  me    back  ;  My    Shepherd      is       be  - 
Which  yet  I     have    not    seen  ;  Bright  skies  will  soon    be 
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fid  -  ing,  For  noth  -  ing  chang  -  e«)  here  :  The  storm  may  roar  with  -  out  me.  My 
side  me,  And  noth  -  ing  can  I  lack :  His  wis  -  dom  ev  -  er  wak  -  eth.  His 
o'er      me,     Where  dark  -  est  clouds  have  been  :     My       hope      I        can    -  not      meas   -  ure.    My 
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Efczp. 
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heart  may  low    be     laid,      But  God    is  round  a  -  bout      me.     And    can 
sight  is     nev  -  er     dim ;    He  knows  the  way  He    tak    -    eth.    And    I 


I  Jj  '^   r 

I        be    dismayed  ? 
will    walk  with  Him. 


path    to      life    is       free ;    My  Sav  -  iour  has  my    treas  -  ure.     And    He     will      walk  with  me. 


^ 


-^— s--.te 


^£ 


> 


sz 


EE^^ 


:sj 


I 


r'r 'f  \  r^' 


1 — 

Copyright,  1878,  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


62 


Secret  Prayer. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANK. 
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throbbing  care, 


There  is 
When  one 
I        liear 
O       when 
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an      hour    of    calm  re  -  lief  From  ev-ery 
by      one,  like  threads  of  gold,The  hues  of    twi  -  light  fall. 
Be    -  raph  -  ic   tones  that  float  A  -  mid  ce  -  les  -  tial    air, 
the      hour  of  death  shall  come.How  sweet  from  thence  to  rise, 

n  .    ti  ti  t. ^. 
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'Tis  when,  be  -  fore    a 
O    sweet  com-mun  -  ion 
And  bathe  my   soul   in 
With  pray'r  on  earth  my 
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throne  of  grace,  I  kneel    in     se  -  cret  prayer.  O    that 
with    my  God,  My  Saviour  and    my    all  ! 
streams  of  joy,  A  -  lone   in     se  -  cret  prayer, 
lat    -  est  breath,  My  watchword  to  the  skies. 


to  me  so  dear. 


Breathing 


O  that  voice  1  love    to    hear,  love  to  hear, 


I 
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soft 


on  my  ear  ! 
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Weary   child, ....  look  up  and  see  ;  Tis  thy  Sariour  speaks  to  thee. 
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Breathiugaoft  on  my  ear,  on  my  ear. 
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Weary  child,  lookup  and  see,  look  and  see. 
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O  when  shall  We  Meet. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 


3: 


E$ 


i 


itz* 


-*— L«K-.».    ; — I — H — u 
■*■      -»■.■*■    "     -•■    -ar    ■♦ 


?:^::=^ '^  4ri^r-» 


^i^lti 


1.  0  whenshallwemeetat  the  riv  -  er.     The  lov'd  ones  a-wait-ing    us    there?     O  whenshallwe 

2.  O  whenshallwemeetat  the  riv  -  er,     A  -  way  from  all    sor-row  and    fear,     Where  Je-sus,  our 

3.  O  whenshallwemeetat  the  riv  -  er.     And  join  in    the  an-themthat  rolls;    Where  long  broken 

I 
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rest  in  the  sun-shine  That  falls  on  its  wave-lets  so    fair? 
bless-ed  Ke-deem  -  er.    Shall  wipe  from  our  eyesev-ery  tear  ? 
ties  are    u  -  nit  -  ed,   And  love  is  the  feast  of    the  soul? 


O  beau -ti-ful,beau-ti- fill  riv  -  er 
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Whoseshoresbytheransom'daretrod;TheRiv-erof  Life,thatfor-ev  -  er  Flowson  from  the  throneof  God. 
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Go  and  tell  Jesus. 


S.  GiBBS,  1863. 


Thbo.  F.  Seward. 


Go  aud 
Go  and 
Go  and 


tell  Je  ■ 
tell  Je  . 
tell    Je  . 


sus, 

SU8, 

SUS, 


J ^ S m *  .  '  < 

wea-ry,  sin-sick  soul,  He'll  ease  thee  of    thy  bur  -  den,  make  thee  whole; 
whcnyoursins  a-  rise,  Likemountainsof  deepguilt  be  -  fore  your  eyes: 
He'll  dis-pel  thy  fears,  Will  calm  thy  doubts.and  wipe  a  -  way  thy  tears: 


|g^l^^ 
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I 

Look  np    to   Him,  He      on  -  ly    can   for-give,   Be  -  lieve   on  Him,  and  thou  shall snre-ly    live. 
His  blood  was  spilt.  His  pre-cious  lif  e  He  gave,   That  mer  -  cy,  peace  and    par-don  you  might  have. 
He'll  take  thee  in     His  arm,  and  on  His  breast  Thou  mayst  be   hap  -  py,    and  for    ev  -  er    rest. 
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Chorus. 
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Go  and  tcdl    Je  -  sus.  He   on  -  ly  can  for-give,     Go  and  tell    Je  -  sus,    0  turn   to  Him  and  live. 
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Go  and  tell  Jesus. — Concluded. 
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Go  and  tell    Je  -  sus,    Go  and  tell     Je  -  sus,    Go  and  tell     Je  -  sus.  He    on  -  ly  can  for-give. 
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Grace  J.  Frances. 


Happy  Little  Pilgrims. 
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HunERT  P.  Main. 
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1.  Hap-py  lit  -  tlo  pilgrims,  Wo  should  ne'er  bo  sail :      For  tlio  love  of    Je  •  eiia,     Makes  His  children  glad, 

y.  In  that  laud  eo  love-ly  Ev  -  ery-thing    is  bright ;  There  "will  be    no  eor-row.  There  M'ill  bo     no  night. 

3.  Not   a  -  lono  wo  jour-ney  To   the   man-sions  fair;    Je  -  bus     is   our  Shepherd,  He     ■willlead   us  thero. 
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Happy  lit -tie  pil-grims,     Go   ing  on    our    way.        To  a  land  of  beau  -  ty,   Siug-iug    all    the     day. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Holy,  Holy  is  the  Lord! 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  air. 


'^A 


^ 
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1.  Ho  -    ly,       ho  -  ly,      ho  -    ly    is      the  Lord !  Sing,     0      yo    peo  -pie,  glad  -  ly      a-doreHim: 

2.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him!  shout  a- loud  for  joy.      Watchman   of    Zi    -    on,   her  -  aid  the    sto  -  rj-; 
S.King    e     -   ter  -  nal,  bless -ed    be    His  name  !  So        may  His  chil  -  dren  glad  -  ly      a-doreHim, 


E^^t 


mm 


X 


ir: 
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T 
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mountains  trem  -  ble    at    His  \rord;     Let      the  hills    be    joy  -  ful      be  -  fore      Him; 
death  His  king  -  dom  shall  destroy;     All       the  earth  shall  sing    of      His     glo    -     ry; 
heav'n  we    join    the  hap  -  py  strain,  When  we   cast    our  bright  crowns  be-fora      Him; 


Let  the 
Sin  and 
When  in 
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Might  -  y 
Praise  Him, 
There    in 


in  WIS  - 
ye  an  - 
His  like- 

^    J. 
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dom,  boundless  in  mer  -  cy,  Great  is  Je  -  ho .-  rah,  King  o  -  ver 
gels,  ye  who  be  -  hold  Him  Kobed  in  His  splen-dor,  matchless,  di  - 
ness   joy  -  ful      a  -  wak  -  ing.  There  we    shall  see    Him,  there  we    shall 


alL 

vine, 
sing. 
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Holy,  Holy  is  the  Lord. — Concluded. 
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Chorus, 
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Ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly,    ho  -    ly    is      the  Lord,     Let      the  hills    be  joy  -  ful      be  -  fore    Him. 
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Wm.  a.  Muhlenberg. 


Saviour,  who  Thy  Flock  art  Feeding. 


JOHM  ZUNDBL. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  who  Thy  flock     art  feed  -  ing  With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care,     All       the  fee  -  ble 

2.  Now    these  lit -tie    ones      re -ceiv  -  ing,  Fold  them  in      Thy  gra-cious  arm ;  There,  we  know.  Thy 
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gen  -  tly     lead  -  ing,  While  the  lambs  Thy  bo  -  som  share, 
word  be  -  liev  -  ing.  They  are   all      se  -  cure  from  harm. 

y^  *-      ♦     ♦      t-^    .      . 
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3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  them  thro'  life's  dang'rous  way. 

4  Then  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 

Let  Them  find  a  resting  place. 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 
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In  the  Vineyard. 


Miss  Eliza  M.  Sherman. 

H J 1- 


Bbnjamih  C.  TJnsslo. 
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Long,  0      Mas  -  ter,     in    Thy    Tine-yard,  Thro'  the 
Tan  -  gled   vines  and     fad  -  ed      flow  -  ers     Hid  -  dea 
Gath-ered      I        the    love  -  ly      flow  -  ers.  With  their 
Purge,  Thou,  then,  the  Bheavea  so  worthless,  That    I 


4^-^ 
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dust 
lie 
dew 
lay 
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and  heat    of  day,    I    have  toiled,  and 
among  the  sheaves ;  Look'st  Thou  sorrow- 
-  y  fragrance  sweet.  Hoping  that     a  - 
at  Thy  dear  feet.  So  they  yield  Thee 
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ClIOBLS. 
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with    my  bur-den  Come  I  now  thro'  shad-ows  gray.      Toil    - 
ful,      O     Master?   Is      there  nothing  else  but  leaves? 
mid  their  beau-ty  Thou  might 'st  find  some  grains  of  wheat, 
at       the  har-vest  On  -    ly    fin  -  est     of    the  wheat. 


in  Thy  vineyard    All    day 


Toil  •  iug,  toil  •  ing,    toil  -  iug,  toil  -  iog, 


long  with  wea-ry      feet,  Glad    to    rest  when  evening  com-eth. 
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And  the  hours  are  cool  and    sweet. 


By  penoisskMi. 


Harriet  E.  Banning. 


My  Ship 
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is  Coming  In. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  My  ship    is    com  -  jng    in       at    last, 

2.  With  ice-bound  hull  and  storm-rent  sail, 

3.  And  when  she's  anchored  safe    iu      port, 

4.  O    sweet    con-tent!    O      tI  -  sion  fair! 
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My  ship  that  sailed  a  -  far. 
All     bat-tered  by     the    sea, 
With  all  her   sails  un  -  bent, 
Kest  from  the  life-long  strife; 
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With  spreading  sail  and 
With  wind-swept  deck,al- 
•y  End-ed  the  long  un  - 
The     peace  of  God,  the 
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fa-v'riug  gale  She's  sail-ing  o'er  the  bar. 
most  a  wreck.  She's  com-ing  back  to  me. 
cer  -  tain  -  ty.  Then  I  shall  be  con  -  tent. 
Lord's  "Well  done,"  The  joy  of  endless    life. 
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She's  com-ing    in,     com  -  ing     iu,      O  -  ver  the 
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har  •  bor    bar!        She's  com-ing    in,    she's  com-ing    in,        My  ship    that  sailed  a  -    far. 
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What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus. 


Rev.  Joseph  Scriven. 

Charles  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  friend  we    have  in     Je  -  sus, 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als   and    temptations  ? 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  heav-y     lad-en, 

♦  •♦-♦•♦■                   "                                             -•■ 
All    our   sins  and  griefs  to   bear;    What  a      priv  -  i  -lege  to 
Is      there  trouble  a     -   ny  where  .'We     should  never  be      dis - 
Cumbered  with  a    load    of  care  ?    Pre-cious  Sav-iour,  still  our 

^-^4 — ! y — p — p — V — t?'— 

^M^ 

l-l y  -V — V — y — y— 

L-p= 

H y — y — y — j — y — I 

car  -  ry  Ev  -  ery  thing  to  God  in  prayer, 
cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
rcf-uge, —  Take  it     to      the    Lord  in   prayer. 
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Oh,  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit, 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faith  -  ful, 
Do   thy    friends  despise,    forsake     thee? 
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Oh,  what 
Who  will 
Take  it 
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needless  pain  we  bear — 
all  our  sor  -  rows  share  ? 
to     the  Lord  in     prayer; 


All      be  -  cause  we   do     not  car  -  ry  Ev  -  ery  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

Je  -    sus  knows  our  ev  -  erv  weak-ness.     Take  it   to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
In       His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee.  Thou  wilt  find  a  so-lace  there. 
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The  Lord  Is  my  Shepherd. 
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James  Montgomery, 


Thomas  Koschat. 
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2.  Thro  ti 
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Shepherd;  no  want  shall  I   know, 
shad-  ow      ot  death  the    I  stray, 

I    feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  fold- ed      I 
Since  Thon  art  my  Guardian  no    e  -  vil     I 
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rest. 
fear. 


He   lead-eth  my  soul  where  the  still  wa-ters   flow,   Eestoresmewheuwand'ring.redeemswhenop— 
Thy  rod  shall  de  -  fend  me,  Thy  stafif  be  my    stay.     No  harm  can  be  -  fail  with  my  Comfort-er 
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Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful 
God! 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  Thea 
above. 
I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathars 
trod 
Thro   the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy 
kingdom  of  love, 
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prest. 
near. 
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Restores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when  op-prest. 
No  harm  can  be  -  fall  with  my  Comfort-  er    near. 
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Thomas  Hastings, 


Gently,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us. 
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Arr.  H.  P.  Main,  1872. 
I  id  time.  1 
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J  J  Gen-tly,  Lord,  O  gen  -  tly  lend  ns  Thro  this  lone  -  ly  vale  of  tears;  | 
■  (  Thro  the  chang-es  Thou'st  de  -  creed  \ik,  (Omit )  f       Till   our  last  great 

2  j  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  an  -  guish.  In  the  hourwhen  death  draws  near,  (^ 
'  |Suf-fer  Udt      our  hearts   to    Ian  -  guish,(  Omi< )  j       Suf-fernot   onr 
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change  ap -pears.  \Vhentemiita-tion'sdartsas-sail  us,     When  in  de-vious  paths     westray,     Let  Tliy 
souls     to     fear.     And, when  mor-tal   life    is     end-  ed,    Bid       us  on    Thy  bo    -    som  rest,      Till,     by 
-ff-    i»-     -l2.  (~\  |"^|  .^9.  .m.       ^ 


goodness  nev  -  er     fail     us    Lead   us     in    Thy  per  -  feet  w.-vy.       Lead    us     in    Thy  per  -  feet  way. 
au  -  gel-bands  at  -  tend-  ed,    We      a  -wake    a-mong  the  blest.     We       a-wake    a-mong  the  blest. 


Saviour,  Walk  beside  Us. 


73 


Mrs.  Marv  a.  Kidder. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Saviour,  -n-alk  Thou  still  beside  us  ;  W  eak  and  ■nay-ward  are  our    feet;  Safe-ly  thro  the  ma  -  zes 

2.  Ten  -  der  are  Thy  words  of  blessing,  Cheering    us      as       on     we   go  ;  All  our   sins  to  Thee  con- 

3.  Lord,  impart  Thy  great  sal-va  -  tion,  Flowing    full  and  free    to     all ;  Short  will  be  our  earth-pro- 
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us    Till    we  reach  Thy    mer-cy    seat, 
ing,Wash  our  souls  as    white  as    snow. 


ba    -      tion;  Fit    us    for     the    heavenly  call. 
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Precious  Saviour,  Precious  Saviour,  Give  us 
Precious  Saviour,  Precious  Saviour,  Make  us 
Precious  Saviour,      Precioiis    Saviour,     Be       to 
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of  Thy  bread 
Thine  while  here 
us        our      all 


to  eat, 
be  -  low, 
in     all. 


of  Thy  bread 
Thine  while  here 
us      our     all 


to 
be 
in 
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Copyrifjht,  1875,  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


By  and  by  when  death  shall  find  us, 

And  we  lay  our  burdens  down. 
We  shall  leave  the  cross  behind  us, 
And  take  up  the  shining  crown. 
Precious  Saviour, 
Precious  Saviour, 
Take  from  Thee  the  shining  crown. 
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Rock  of  Ages. 


Rev.  A-  M.  ToPLADY. 

GlULS. 


Arr.  by  Hubert  P.  Maik. 
Boys. 


1.  Rock  of 

2.  Not    the 

3.  Noth-iug 

4.  While  I 


A  -  ges,  cleft  for    me,      Let    me    hide 
la-  bors  of    my  hands   Can  lul-fil 
in      my  hand  I     bring:  Sim-ply    to 
draw  this  fleet-ing  breath,  AVhenmy  eye 


my-self    in    Thee !  Let    the    wa  - 
Thy  law's  de-mands  :   Could  my  ze;il 
Thy  cross  I      cling  ;  Nak  -  ed,  come 
lids  close  in   death.   When  I    soar 


no    re  -  spite 
to  Thee  for 
to  worlds  uu- 


life 


blood.  From  Thy  riv-en  side  which  flow'd.  Be     of    sin      the  double  cure,  Cleanse  me  from  its  fniilt  and  pow'r. 
know,  Could  my  teai-s    for  ev  -  er    flow,    All    for  sin  could  not  a-tone:  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone, 
dress,  Helpless,    look     to  Thee  for  grace;  Foul,  I     to     Thy  fountain  fly;  Wash  me,  Sav-iour,  or    I     die. 
known,  See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,  Kock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me  Let     me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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Whole  School. 


Eock  of 


A  -  ges,  cleft 


for    me.     Let     me  hide  my-self  in  Thee;  Let    me    hide  my-self     in  Thee. 


From  "  Book  of  Praise,"  by  per. 


Blessed  Rock. 


Grace  J.  Franxes. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  'Mid  the    wild  and  fear-£ul     blast,  I      have  reach'd  the  Rock  at  last;  Helpless,  weak  and  sore  dia- 

2.  Wreck'd  by  sin,  by  tempest  toss'd,  Compass,  chart  and  anch-or    lost;  He  whose  powr  a  -  lone  can 

3.  Rock,  that  hides  my  trembling  soul  From  the  storms  that  darkly   roll;  While  be-neath  the  surg-es 
i.  When  be  -  yond  the  vale  of     night  I      shall  soar  to  realms  of  light;  When  mine  eyes  behold  the 
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Chorus. 
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mayed, 
save, 
dash. 
King, 


To      the  cross  I'll  cling  for       aid. 
Lulls  the  wind  and  stills  the      wave, 
Thunders  roar,  and  lightnings    flash.    ( 


Heart  and  soul  and  tongue  shall  sing. 
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Bless-ed  "Bock,"  whose  love  di  -  vine,     Fills  with 
^  Bless-ed  "Rock." 
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joy this  heart  of  mine ;  Cross  of      Him .  _  who  died  for  me,       Ev-er-more  I'll  cling  to  Thee 

Fills  with  joy  " 
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Cross  of  Him 
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Beautiful  Sunshine. 


Fannv  J  Crosby. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Walk  in 

2.  Walk  in 

3.  Walk  in 


the  beau-ti- fill  snn-shine,  Smil-ing  so  cheerful  and  bright,    Chas-ing  the  mist  from  the 
the  beau-ti-ful  sun-shine,  Fall-ing  inwavesfromtheskies,    Gild -ing  the  streams  and  the 
the  beau-ti -ful  sun-shine,  Je  -  susthy  footsteps  will  guide;    While  thou  art  safe  in    His 
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mount-ain, 
val  -  leys, 
keep  -  ing, 


Flooding 
Scat-t'rin 
E  -    vil 


the  world  with  its  light.    Hark!  the  sweet  voice  of  the  Mas  -  ter    Whispers    in 
g  the  shadows  that  rise.     Hear  the  sweet  voice  of  the   Spir  -  it     Soft  -  ly    and 
cannev-er   be  -  tide.      Hear  the  sweet  voice  of  His   mer  •  cy     Kind-ly    and 
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ac-cents  di  -  vine 
ten-der -  ly  say, 
lov-ing-ly      say, 
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'  Take  thou  no  thought  for  the  mor  • 
'  Trust  for  what  may  be  to  -  mor  • 
'God   will  take  care  of    the  mor- 


row, 
row, 
row. 
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On  -  ly  the  present   is     thine.' 
Live  in  the  joy   of    to  -  day." 
Be  thou  content  with  to  -  day." 
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Chorus. 


Beautiful  Sunshine. — Concluded. 
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Walk  in   the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  sun    -      -    shine,  Smil-ing    so  cheer-ful  and     bright, 

beaa  -  ti  -  ful    sun  -  shine,  so    cheer-ful  and  bright, 
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Chas-ing     the    mist  from    the  mount  -  ain,       Flood-ing  the  world  with  its      light.. 

beau  -  ti 


ful   light. 
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Gloria  Patri. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and to      the        Son,         and         to       the      Ho-  ly    Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er      shall  be,   world     with  -  out     end;     A  -  men. 
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Herald   Angels. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Felix   MtiKDELSSOMN-BARTHOLDV. 
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1.  Hark !  the  her  -  aid    an  -  gels  sing,  "  Glo-ry      to    thenew-bomKing;Peaceonearth,aud  mer-cy     mild; 

2.  Hailltheheav'n-bornPrinceofPeace!  Hail!  the  Sun   of   righteousness  !  Light  and  life  to     all     He    brings, 
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God  and  sin  -  nera    re  -  conciled;"  Joy-ful    all  ye    na-tions  rise,   Join  the  tri  -  nmph  of    the    skies; 

Kisen  with heal-ing  in   His  wings;  Ltt  us   then  with  au-gels  sing,  "Glo-ry     to       the   new-bom  King; 
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i  With  th' angel  -  io  host  proclaim,  "Christ  is  bom  in  Beth- le- hem,"  1 

I  With  th' angel  -  ic   host  proclaim,      {Omit) \  "Christ  is  bom  in  Beth  -  le -bem.* 

I  Peace  on  earth,  and  mer  -  cy  mild;  God  and  sin  -  ners  re  -  con-ciled,  I 

I  Peace  on  earth,  and  mer  -  cy  mild;   (.Omit.) (  God  and  sin  -  ners  re  -  con-ciled. 
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Matthew  Bridges. 
Voices  in  Unisoii. 


Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise. 
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Carvl  Florio. 
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1.  Kise,  glorious  Con-q'ror, rise  In  -  to  Thy    na- tive skies;  As- sume  Thy  right;  Andwhere  in 

2.  Vio  -  tor  o'er  Death  and  Hell,  Cher-u-bic    le-gionsswell  The    ra  -  diant  train;  Prais-es    all 

3.  En  -  ter,  In- car- nate  God!  No     feet  but  Thine  have  trod  The   ser  -  pent  down;  Blow  the  full 

4.  Li  -  on    of     Ju-dah,hail!  And  let  Thy  name  pre-vail    From  age  to  age;    Lord    of   the 
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ma  -  ny  a  fold  The  clouds  are  backward  roU'd,   Pass    thro'  the  gates  of  gold  And  reign  in    light, 

heav'n  in-spire;  Each      an  -  gel  sweeps  his  lyre,     And    claps  his  wings  of    fire,  Thou  Lamb  once  slain! 

trum-pets, blow!  Wid  -    er    the    por-tals  throw!  Sav  -  iour  tri-umph-ant,  go    And   take  Thy  crown! 

roll  -  ingyears,  Claim  forThineownthesphere8;ForThouhaBtboughtwithtearsThy  her-  it  -  age. 
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Mrs.  C.  E.  Breck. 


Show  Your  Colors. 


I.  H.  MBRtDrrn. 
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1.  Show  your  col  -  ors; 

2.  Plant  your  col  -  ors 

3.  'Neatn  the  eol  -  ors 
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while  you  jonr-ney 
on  the  mountains 
of    your  Captain, 
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Lift    the    gos  -  pel   ban -ner  high;  Let    it 
On      the    hill  -  tops  and  the  plains;  Ral  -  ly 
Charge  a  -  gainst  the  ranks  of    sin;    You  shall 
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Christ,  the  Sav-iour, 

glo  -  rious  stand-ard 

might -y     ram- parts 


die.     ^ 

eigus.  >  1 
I  win.   J 


Who  for  sin  -  ners  came  to    die. 

Of     tbe  King  who  ev  -  er  reigus.  ^  Show  your  col -ors,    show  your  col -ors, 
,  And  the  vie-  fry  you  shall ' 
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Let  the  ban-ner  be    unfurled,  Till  it  waves  o'er  ev  -  ery  na-  tion,  And  the  king-doms  of  the  world. 
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On  Joyful  Wings. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby, 
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Victor  H.  Benke. 


^£^ 


■*■  '  -♦5:.  ■*■  ■* 


1^ 


^ 


'     -*■  .       -••MtJ-    -» 


^ 


-+- 


1.  On    joy-fiil  winga    our  raptiir'd  souls  Would  mount  and  spread  theirflight,  And  from  Mount  Pisgah's  top  be - 

2.  Sweet  visions  oft        His  love  re- veals,         Of     tUat        di-vine   a -bode;     And  with  His  kind,  pro-tect-ing 
3.0     bless-ed  hope    tliatbearsus    up,  And  stills  ■  each  throb  of  care!— The  night  will  pass,Jhe  morn  will 


4^- 


-n- 


^ 


a 


ir-^'- 


^ 


?— s- 


-?— »- 


p 


SiS^ 


*•-*: 


^i 


Chokus. 
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hold 

hand, 

come, 
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The     land        of  pure    de  -  light 
He      leads        us      on     the 
And     we      shall  soon  be 


light,  -i 
road.  > 
there.    ) 


A  -  bove  the  clouds. 
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A  -  bovo  tbe  clouds, 


bove  the   stiirs, 


"^% 
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re-gion  fair,  Where  He,  our  Lord         and  Saviour,  dwells. 


-tutz. 


9 
1 


That 


heav'n-ly 


Our  borne,  our  borne  is  there. 
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"Where  He,  our  Lord 
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Will  there  be  any  Stars? 


m 


Eliza  E.  Hewitt, 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I      am  think -ing  to-day     of    thatbeaa-ti-  fnl  land    I    shall  reach  when  the  sun  go-eth  down ; 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let     me    la-  bor  and  pray;  Let  me  watch  as    a  -win-ner  of  sonls; 

3.  0  what  joy     will    it     be  when  His  face     I      be -hold,   Liv-ing  gems  at  His  feet   to   lay  down; 

.._^. . N_-    S 


I 


ii=3g: 


±rfc 


■y= 


II 


It 


-^—^-^jSr-^^r-Sr-^ 


a= 


When  thro' won-der-ful  grace  by  my  Sav-ionr    I  staud:  W  ill  there  be     a -ny  stars  in  my  crown? 

That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo  -  ri  -  ons  day,   W'henHispraiselikethesea-bil-low  rolls. 

It     would  Bweet-en   my  bliss  in  the    cit  -  y      of  gold,   Should  there  be  a- ny  stars  in   my  crown. 

II  .  .         .  N     • 
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Will  there  be     a -ny  stars,   a-ny  stars  inmy  crown,  When  at  evening  the  sun  go-eth 

I  I  K    N  ■»■■»-    ■0-     ■»■    -0- 


down?.  . . . 
go-eth  dowu? 


sa 


^  '^ 
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Will  there  be  any  Stars? — Concluded. 
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^^ 


When  I  wake  with  the  blest  In  the  mansions  of  rest,  Will  there  be   a  -  ny  stars  in  my    crown?... 


=t=t 


a  -  ny  stars  in  my  crown  f 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Hear  me,  Blessed  Jesus. 


J.  H.  Burke, 


A-i-f 


j^r-^ 


1.  Hear  me, blessed  Je  -  sus,     Bid  all  fear  de- part;     Let  Thy  Spir-itwhis- per  Peace  within  my   heart. 

2.  Let    me  fill- ly  trust  Thee,  Resting  on  Thy  word;   Let  me  still  withpatience  Wait  on  Thee,0     Lord. 

3.  Hid-ingin    theehad-ow     Of  Thy  shelt'ringwings;!    shaU  rest  con-fid- ing  In    the  King  of   kings. 

■•■  ■^■**        -      -     -'      -     -^  -       -     i^lf-""-     -'      -f^ 


Then,whate'erThou8endest,Happy  shall  I    be, 


Je  •  sns,  my  Ee-deem-er,  Look  ing  un  -to    Thee. 
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Ebeh  E.  Rbxposd. 


They  tell  Us  of  a  Happy  Land. 


Hubert  P,  Main. 
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1.  They  tell  us  of      a      hap-py  land  That  we  have  ner-er  seen,  Where  fadeless  flow'rs,  on  ev'ry  hand, 

2.  There  is    au-oth-er    hap-py  land  That  is      not  far  a  -  way;      It     is  the  land  in  which  we  live, 

3.  Oh,      let  us     do  the  best  we  can    To  make  this  world  of  ours      A  fore-taste  of  the  heav'niy  land. 


J^l 


iii 
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Bloom  in  the  meadows  green.  There,  nev-er     a  -  ny 
The     land  that's  ours  to-day:  It  is     the  land  of 

With    its    im-mor-tal  flow'rs;  Let's  scat-ter,  all    the 


fe 


sor  -  row  is;  And  hap-py  an-gels  sing  Glad 
kind-ly  deeds  And  lov  -  ing  words,  and  we  May 
way  a  -  long,  A      sun-shine  born  of  love,  In 


9^ 


anthems  in  the  Summer-land, — The  land  where  God  is  King, 
make  it  like  that  oth  -  er  land      We  some  day  hope  to     see. 
which  the  flow'rs  of  good  shall  thrive  Like  those  in  Heav'n  above. 

V-0-      ••■      «       « 


O  heav'niy  land,  dear  Summer-land! 


It 
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They  tell  Us  of  a  Happy  Land.  —Concluded. 
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How  longs  my  heart  for  tbee!     I      long  to    join    the  ransomed  band;  And  there  my  Saviour   Bee! 
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The  Love  of  God. 


i 


W.  A.  O. 


a? 


W.  A.  Ogdbh. 
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1.  From  the  throne  of  God  is  streaming,  Love  so  free, 

2.  When  a    cap- ti ve,  Je  -  sus  sought  me,  Set  me  free, 

3.  Now  re-deemed,  I'll  tell  the  sto - ry, " Grace  is  free, 


love 
set 
grace  is 


so 
me 


•—J — ^ • — 

free;  And  'tis  of-feredto  the 
free.  By  His  blood  He  saved  and 
free,"  Un  -  to  Christ  be  all    the 


ateS 


4^-^- 
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lilmd 


-•-=■—•- 


Fine 


=t 


:»«-- 


lie: 


'r^- 


-^r^^ 


S \. 


D.  S. — Thro'  Mis  grace  and  ten  -  der 
w      ..       .  ^  DS. 
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Chorus. 
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sin  -  ner,    E  -  ven    uu   -   to      me.  1 

brought  me  His  own  child     to       be.  >  Love  di-vine,  so  full  and  free,  Shown  by  Christ  on  Calva  -  ry ; 

glo   -   ry.     For  He     res  -  cued    me.  J 

^    &  -  J_ 


J3^ 
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It 
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mer-cy,     He  hath  rea  -  eued  me. 

Cdf/ilgtlt,  mi,  \>J  Tie  Blilsv  A  Utiii  C<. 
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Forward!   be  Our  Watchword. 


Henry  Alford,  1865,  abr, 
M      Moio. 


Franz  J.  Haydn. 


^¥^ 
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1.  Forward!  lie   our  watchword,  Stepsand  voices  joined  ;Seekthe  things  before     ns,     Kot  a  look  be-hind; 

2.  Forward,  when  in  childhood  Budsthe   in -fant  mind;  All  thro  youth  and  manhood,  Nota  thought  behind; 

3.  Far  o'er  yon   ho  -  ri  -  zon     Kise  the  ci  -  ty  towers,  Where  our  God  a  -  bid  -  eth  ;  That  fair  home  is  onrs: 
"'  •'2L  .      ^    •¥9-    •»•      a  ■•■    ■*•   ^_ 


^^ 


=t 


1 


1 — r 


:i=r 
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n^^iiS 
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:^ 
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Burns  the  fier  -  y    pil  -  lar    At     our  ar-my's  head  ;  Who  shall  dreamofshrinking.By  our  Captam  led? 

Speed  throrealmsof  na  -  tnre.  Climb  the  steepsot  gr^^ce;  Faint  not,  till  in   glo  -  ry  Gleamsour  Father's  face, 

Flash  the  streets  with  jas  -  pe^.  Shine  the  gates  with  gold :  Flows  the  glad'ning  riv-er  Sliedding  joys  un  -  told: 


U- 


'p^^r^Ti^ 


:^=HESJ^fe[ 


SE 
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Forward  thro  the   des  -  ert,  Thro  the  toil  and  fight :  Jordan  flows  be  -  fore    ns,      Zi  -  on  beams  with  light. 
On    throsigu  and  tok  -  en.  Stars  a-midstthenight;  Forwardthrothe  darkness.     Forward  in -to  Light. 
Weak  are  earthly    prais-es.   Dull  the  songs  of  night:  Forward  in  -  to    tri-umph,  Forward  m- to  Light  I 


Onward!   Onward! 
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Mrs.  L.  H.  SiGOURNBY. 


1"=^ 
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i^^i^ 
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A.  J.  PoWKLL. 
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1.  On  -  ward !  on  -  ward !  men  of    heaven,      Lift  the  Gos-pel  ban  ■  ner    high; 

2.  Where  the    Arc  -  tic        O  -  cean  thunders,  Where  the  tropics  fierce-ly     glow, 

3.  Eude    in  speech,  or    grim  iu    feat-ure.  Dark  in  spir  -  it,  though  they  be. 


Rest  not,  till  its 
Broadly  spread  the 
Show  that  light  to 


light  is  giv  -  en,  Star  of  ev  -  ery  Pa  -  gan  sky :  Lift  it  where  the  pil-grim  stranger  Faints  in  Asia's 
page  of  wonders.  Bid  its  heal-ing  radiance  flow:  India  marks  its  lustre  stealing  ;  Shivering  Greenland 
ev  -  ery  creature.  Prince  or  vas-sal,  bond  or  free.     Lo!  they  haste  to  ev  -  ery    na-tion ;  Host  on  host  the 


burn  -  ing  ray  ; 
feels     it     rays 
ranks  sup-  ply : 


Bid      the 
Af 


red  -  brow'd  for  -  est      ran  -  ger     Hail  it,     ere    it    fades  a  -  way. 
ric's  sons,     in        de  -  serta  kneel-ing.    Pour  at  length  their  strains  of  praise, 
your    sal  -  va  -  tiou.  And  your  death  is    vie  -  to  -  ry. 


On  -  ward  !  Christ  is 


^ 


From  "Pure  Gold,"  by  per. 
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Behold  the  Lovely  Spring-time. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


-m * ^ 
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1.  Be  -  hold  the  love-  ly  spring-time  !  We  hull  its    ros  -  y   hours, 

2.  Our   youth  is  like  the  spring-time.  Our  hearts  are  like  the  tiow'rs ; 

3.  Each  "ten  -  der  bud  and  bios  -  som,  From  out  its  dew-  y  leaves. 


^»^ 


^ 


d=i: 
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We  wel  -  come  back  the  sun  -  shine 
Our  smiles  like  play-ful  sun-beams 
Gives  back  to  Gtod  who  made    it 


\=S=^ 


I-^-l \- 


-Z5»- 


•  •    a 


^i=^ 


:t 


And  cool,  re-freshing  show'rs;  There's  beauty  all  a  -  round  us, 
That  cheer  its  passing  hours;  And  may  our  deeds  of  kiud-ness, 
The  sweet  perfume  it  breathes;  Then  let    us  give    to    Je    -bus 


•0-    '     '  ^• 

And  mu  -  sic  ev  -  ery- where; 

As       one     by  one   they  fall. 

Our    y  outh-ful  hearts  to  -  day. 


^ 


-f-T 
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:^ 


f^ 


Chokis. 


m 


^ 


n^sz 


:S^ 


O      praise  our  great  Cre- a    -    tor  Who  makes  the  earth  so    fair. 
Be      like     the  geu  -  tie  rain-drops  Our     Fa  -  ther  sends  to  all. 
And    in    life's  happy  spring-time, Be  -  gin      the  heavenly  way. 


m 


-*^* 


Come,  children,  join  the    cho-rus, 


-a- 


^i 


^3^ 
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Cujjyright,  1&76,  by  Biglow  &  Main, 


Behold  the  Lovely  Spring-Time. — Concluded. 
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4 — ^^- 


idi 


Sit. 


m 
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King  out  in  -joy-ful  strain    A     song  of    love  to    God  a  -  bove;  The  Spring  has  cornea  -  gain. 

1^    I  > — I — h — I — s» — ^ — I- 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


Jesus,  Hear  Me. 


Wm.  B.  Bradborv. 


fcxr 


£25^ 


1.  Saviour,  bless  a  lit-tlechiM;  Teachmy  heart  the  way  to  Thee;  Makeitgentle,  goodantl  miM;  LoT-ing  Sav-iour, 
2. 1  am  young,  but  Thou  hast  said— J.  ^i  2cho  will,  may  come  to  Thee;  Feedmy  soul  with  liviog  Bread  ;  Lov-iiig  Saviour, 
3.  Je  -  sua,  iielp  me,    I  am  weak ;  Let  me  put  my  trust  la  Thee ;     Teach  me  how  and  what  to  speak ;  Loving  Saviour, 


care    for     me.  >  Hear  me,  O  Saviour,  Hear  Thy  lit- tie  chiM  to-day ;  Hear,  O    hear    me;  Hear  me  when  I    pray, 
care   for     me.  * 


i 


-#— #- 


^  *  p 


i^ 
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s=^ 
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Phcebe  Gary. 
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A  Crown  of  Glory  Bright. 


John  M,  Evans. 


-#-*-^ 
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crown  of 
may    I 

Je  -  8US 
Thou  my 


glo  -  ry      bright,  By  faith's  clear  eyes  I      Bee,        In    yon-der  -realms  of    light 
faith-ful    prove,   And  keep  the  crown  in     view.      And  thro'  the  storms  of  life 
be      my    guide.    And    all     my  steps  at  -  tend,       And  keep  me  near  Thy  side, 
Shield  and  Sun,     My      Sav-iour  and    my  Guard,   And  when  my  work  is     done. 


J5^^- 
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Choris. 

-i—  !    1    >^ ^      ,      , 
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Pre 
My 
Be 
My 

pared    for 
way       pur 
Thou     my 
great      re    - 

me.       , 
■  sue.      (  -r. 
friend,   p™ 
ward.     ' 

1— 1     ^ 

near  -  er    my  home, 

^    ^   ^   1 

r*-i — r — M — w—r- 

near  -  er    my  home.  Near  - 

-• «— 

er    my 
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home  to  - 

^^M- 

::=^-s^ 
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day; 


Yes!  near-er    my     home  in  heav'n  to  -  day.     Than  ev  -   er      I've 


^^m 


been  be 


fore. 
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In  Thy  Holy  Keeping. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


=^-^■ 


-3— #- 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

-N- 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  in  Thy  bo-ly    keep-ing,  Tate,  0  take  onr  hearts  a  -  new;  Gtiard  us  from  the  world's  temp- 

2.  Let  our  faith  in  Thee  be  centered,  Growing  brighter  day  by    day;  Let  our  hopes  be  clear  and 

3.  Let  our  love  be  deep  and  fervent,  Like  to  Thine,  so  full  and  free,  And  at  last, when  heav'n  we 


ai^ 
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■*•  -ft- 
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^^^ 


Chorus. 
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^ 
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ta  -  tion.  All  the  pilgrim  journey  thro', 
steadfast.  All  along  our  homeward  way. 
en  -  ter.     Let  Thy  name  our  password  be. 


By  Thy  grace,  0  Lord,  de  -  fend  us.     While  as   strangers 


.SL 


EE^E 


b   b   b   u   I      I 


-y^^- 


|i^gi=iiii^iiiiiiPP^jPipia 


U   b   b   b   . 

here  we  roam, In  Thy  ten-der  mer-cy    lead  us     Till  we  reach  our heav'nlj'  home. 

as  strangers  here  we  roam, 

^    *.  m.  ^  ^  M.     m.  ^    ^'  ^    M.    .a. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Over  the  Beautiful  River. 


Ira  D.  Sankbv. 


7    *    *  'y    y  I  ^-  r- 


1.  O  -  ver  the 

2.  O  -  ver  the 

3.  O  -  ver  the      riv  -  er      tbat   spark  -  les      so  '  clear, 

4.  O  -  ver  the      riv  -  er,      to        sev  -  er       no     more 


riv  -  er       my    loved  ones  have  pttssed,     O  -  ver  the  beau-ti  -  ful 
riv  -  er      with     Je  -  sus     they  rest,         O  -  ver  the  beau-ti  -  fnl 


O  -  ver  the  beau-ti  -  ful 
O  -  ver  the  beau-ti  -  ful 


nv  -  er; 
riv  -  er, 
riv  -  er, 
riv  -  er, 
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Safe  m  the  man  -  sions  of  glo  -  ry  at  last. 
Learning  and  sing  -  ing  the  songs  of  the  blest. 
Oft      in      the      si  -  lence  their  voic  -  es        I       hear. 


Now  they  are  watching  for  me. 
Yet  they  are  watching  for  me. 
Still  they  are  watching  for      me. 


Soon   I      shall  meet  them  on       yon  -  der  bright  shore,    Loved  ones  now  watching  for  me 
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Over  the  Beautiful  River. — Concluded. 
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Loved ones   are      wait  -  ing, 

Loved  ones  are     wait  -  ing,      are       wait    -    ing, 

♦     ^     1.^     J^  ^t  ht    ^^'    2: 


Are    wait  -  ing    my     com-ing      to  -    dayT 


_i}Si-.by_ 
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Keep   me  TFiine. 


Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


'=C=*=^ 
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1.  Teach  my   lit  -  tie  hands  and  feet      Use  -  ful,  Lord,  to        be, 

2.  Teach  niy  tongue  a  word   to  speak,   Gen  -  tie,  soft  and      low, 

3.  Teach  me  how  to    love  Thy  word,    Love  it  more  and    more; 


Tell    me   Bome-thing    I     can    do — 
Make  me   like      a     beam  of  light 
Help  me  Lord,    to     work  for  Thee, 


^. 
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Chorus, 
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Ev  -  erv  where  I       co   I  -^^^^P  ""^  Thine,  keep  me  Thine,  Blessed  Saviour  keep  me  Thine, 

Till' mv  life      is    qV  r  | '^^^P  ™® '^'''®' ''^^P  ""^ '^'''°®' ^'^^^"^  ^'*^'''"'^  ^  ^""'"  •    •    •)  keep  me  Thine. 
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94  Jesus,  our  Wonderful  Saviour. 

Maud  Marion. 


Benjamin  C.  Unseld. 
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1.  Ton-der  the    pal-ace  where  dwell-eth     a    King, 

2.  Yon-der  the    ransomed  His  prais-es      re  -  peat, 

3.  Yon-der  His  brightness  we  soon  shall  be  -  hold, 

r  r  r  -*:-.— e- 


Je  -  sue,  our  won  -  der  ■ 
Je  -  sus,  our  won  -  der  ■ 
Je  -  sus,    our    won  -  der  - 
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ful  Sav 
ful  Sar 
fal    Sav 


lonr; 
iour; 
iour; 
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Joy  -  ful  to  -  geth  -  er  His  mer  -  cy  we  sing,  Je  -  bub,  onr  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  iour. 
Cast-  ing  their  beau  -  ti  -  ful  crowns  at  His  feet,  Je  -  sus,  our  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  •  iour. 
There  to      a  -  dore,  with  the  proph-ets    of      old,       Je  -  bus,    our    won  -  der  -  ful      Sav  -  iour. 
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Chokus. 
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Bless-ed   for  -  ev  -  er,    ex   -  alt  -  ed    is      He,      Born    of    the  Spir  -  it,    His    chil-dren    are      we; 
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Jesus,  our  Wonderful  Saviour. — Concluded. 


95 


M: 


I 


1 


-*— :- 

Glo  -  ry      to      Je  -  bus    our    cho  -  rus  shall  be,  Je    -  bus,    our    won  -  der  -  ful    Sav  -  iour. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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If  I  Come  to  Jesus. 


4= 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  If      I  come  to    Je-BUa      He   will  make  me  glad;    He  will  give  me  pleasure   When  my  heart  is  sad. 

2.  If      I  come  to    Je-Bus     He   will  hear  my  pray'r;  He  will  love  me  dear-ly,    He       my  sins  did  bear. 

3.  If     I  enme  to    Je-sus     He   will  take  my  hand,   He   will  kindly   lead  me    To       a      bet  -  ter  land. 

4.  There  with  happy  children,  Robed  in  snowy  white,  I      shall  see  my  Saviour     In    that  world  so  bright. 
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If    I  come  to    Je  -  sus,   Hap-py     I  shall    be,      He  is    gen-tly  call  -  ing    Lit  -  tie  ones  like   me. 
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My  Sabbath  Song. 


Mrs.  Mary  A.  Kidder. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Strains  of  mu- sic     oft  -  en  greet  me,     As      I     join    tlie    busy       throng,  But  there's  nothing  hall  so 

2.  'Tis       a   song  of    love  and  mer-cy.       Speaking  peace  to   all    man-kind,      Tell-ing     sin-ners  poor  and 

3.  While  I   live,    O,    may  I      ev  -  er        Love  the  ho  -  ly  Sab-bath  song,      And  when  death  shall  call  me 
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pleas -ant.      As     the     ho  -   ly     Sab-bath    soug.       No  fear   of     ill,       no    fear    of    wrong,    While 
need  -  y,        Where  the  Sav  -  iour   they   may  find. 
home-ward.  Join    it      with   the  blood-bought  throng. 
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I  can  sing  my  Sabbath  song  :  My  Sabbath  song,  my  Sabbath  song  : 
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1     love  to  sing  my  Sabbath  soug. 
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I  stood  outside  the  Gate. 
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Josephine  Pollard. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  I    stood  out  -  Bide    the    gate,  A    poor,  way -far -ing    child;      With-in     my    heart  there  beat 

2.  Oh,  "Mercy !"  loud    I       cried,     "Now  give    me    rest  from  sin  !"      "I      will,"  a     voice    re -plied; 

3.  In  Mer  -  cy's  guise  I      knew         The  Saviour     long    a  -  bused,     MTio  of  -  ten  sought  my  heart. 


i 
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tern  -  pest    loud  and  wild  ; 
Jler  -  cy      let     me    in ; 
wept  when  I       re  -  fused ; 


K^f=tzft 


A  fear  oppressed  my  soul,  That  I  might  be  too  late  ; 
She  bound  my  bleeding  wounds,  And  soothed  my  heart,  opprest ; 
Oh !  what    a      blest  re  -  turn         For    all     my  yeare  of     siu ! 
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And 
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oh,      I     trembled  sore.     And  prayed  outside  the    gate, 
washed  a  -  way  my    guilt     And  gave  me  peace  and  rest, 
stood  out -side  the    gate.     And    Je  -  sus    let    me    in, 
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And  prayed  out  -  side  the  gate. 
And  gave  me  peace  and  rest. 
And   Je    -  sus      let         me     in. 
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Believe  and  Obey. 


Julia  Sterling. 


Ira  D.  Sankky. 
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1.  Press  on-ward,pres3onward,and  trusting  the  Lord,  Re- member  the  promise  proclaim'd  in  His  word  ; 

2.  Press  ou-ward,press  onward,  if   you  would  secure    The  rest  of  the  faith-ful,  a-bidingand   sure; 

3.  Press  ou-ward,pres3onward,  your  courage  re -new;  The  prize  is   be- fore  you,  the  crown  is  in     view, 
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He  gnid-eth  the  footsteps,  dl  -  rect- eth  the  way  Of  all  who  con- fess  Him,  believe,  and  o  ■ 
The  gift  of  sal-  va-tiou  is  of-fer'd  to-day  To  all  who  con- fess  Him,  believe,  and  o  ■ 
Ilia  love   is    so  boundless,  He'll  nev- er    say   nay     To  those  who  con- fess  Him,  believe,  and  o  ■ 
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bey. 
bey. 
bey. 
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Chorus. 


i^iJ=ii^ 


a^E^ 


3: 


m 


ijztjz 


£e-lieveand    o-  bey,     be-lieveand     o-  bey;  The  Mas-ter    is     call-ing,  no  long-er    de 
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Believe  and  Obey. — Concluded. 
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The  light  of    His  mercy  shines  bright  on  the  way  Of     all  who  con-fess  Him,  be-lieve,  and  o-bey. 
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Charlotte  M.  Tuckkr. 


Save,  Save  One. 


,    j  Souls  are  per-ish-lng  be  -  fore  thee;  Save,  save  one  !    ) 

j  It       may  be  thy  crown  of  glo  -  ry ;     ( Omit )     f  Save,  cave  one !  From  the  waves  that  o'er  thee 
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Who  the  worth  of  souls  can  measure  ?  Save,  save  one ! 


Tfb^ 


Who  can  count  the  pricelesstreasure  ?  (Omit. 


fPrTP^ 


. )    )   Save,  save  one  !  Like  the  stars,  shall  shine  for- 
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tow  -  er,  From  the  rag-ing  li  -  on's  pow  -er.  From  destruction's  fiery   show-er,      Save,  save      one  ! 

ev  -  er  Those  who  faithfully  en  -  deav-or  Dy  -  ing  sinners  to    de  -  liv  -  er;      Save,  save      one  !        ' 
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Up,  and  Away. 
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Hubert  P.  Maik 
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4.  Up 


nil 


while  the  blush  of    the  morning 
on    the    jour- ney  be -fore  us; 
for  the    moments  are  fleet- ing; 
to    the    fair    land  of    glo  -  ry; 


Tips   ev  -  ery  leaf  with  its  pure,  bright  ray; 
Fol  -  low  the  Saviour  in  youth's  bright  spring; 
Up,    and   a -way,  like  the  tried  and  true; 
There  may  we  rest,  when  our  journey's  past; 
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Up,  while  the  spring-time  the  earth  is  a  -  dorn-ing,  Come,  while  the  Sav-ionr  is  call-ing  to  -  day. 
Now  while  the  cloud  of  His  mer  -  cy  is  o'er  us,  Haste,  let  us  go,  and  re-joice  while  we  sing. 
Up,  and  a -way,  to  each  oth  -  er  re  -  peat-iug,"  God  has  a  work  for  the  children  to  do." 
Kest  with  the  faith-ful,  pro -claiming  the  sto  -  ry,   "Thro'  our  Ke-deem-er  we're  safe,  safe  at  last." 
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Chorus. 


Give  to    the  SaT-iour  each  grateful   e  -  mo-tion;  Give  Him,  with  gladness,  our  earnest  de-vo-tion; 
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Up,  and  Away. — Concluded. 
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Then  will  His  love,  roll- ing    on      like  the  o  -    cean,   Fill     ev- ery  heart  with  its    f ull-ness  to  -  day. 
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J.J.  Marley. 
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God   Knows. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  0        restless  heart  why  murmur?  The   sua   is     shin-ing    still,  Tho' clouds  seem  ver-y    near  you, 

2.  He  knows  the  wea- ry    heartache, The  long-ing  and  un  -  rest, "Come  un  -  to    me, "He  whispers, 

3.  What  most  you  wish  and  long  for,  Mighton-ly  bring  you   paiu;  You    can-not  see    the   fu-ture' 

4.  So  trust,  faint  heart,  thy  Mas- ter.  He     do  -  eth   allthingswell.   His    love  to    you   is    boundless 
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knows,  it    is       His    will,   Tho' clouds  seem  Ter-y      near  you,  God  knows,  it      is      His 

lean  up -on      my  breast,"  "Come  un-to   me,"  He  whispers,  "And    lean  up  -  on     My 

spur- pose  to      ex-  plain,  You   can  -  not  see   the     fn  -  ture  God's  pur- pose  to      ex - 

more  than  tongue  can  tell.    His   love    to    you  is    boundless,  And  more  than  tongue  can 


God 

"And 

God' 

And 


will, 
breast," 
plain. 

tell. 


95fc^ 


^ 


X. 


Copyright,  1901,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


102 


My  Home  is  There. 


Mrs.  Marv  a.  Kidder. 


William  B.  Bradburv. 


^j— * — 0- 
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1.  A  -  bove    the  waves  of   earth-ly    strife,    A-bovethe    ills      and  cares  of  life,   Where  all    is 

2.  A  -  way     from  sor  -  row,  doubt  and  pain,    A  -  way  from  world  -  ly    loss  and  gain.  From   all  temp  - 

3.  Be-yond   the  bright  and  pearl -y     gates,    Where  Jesus,  lov  -  ing    Sav-iour,  waits.  Where  all  is 
■•■        ^     ^     ^      -«l'-»-  ■#■■»■     j^      f.'*.      N 
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peace -ful.bright  and  fair;  My 
ta  -  tion,  tears  and  care;  My 
peace- ful,bright,and  fair;    My 


home  is    there,    my  home  is      there.      My  beau-ti -ful    home, 
home  is    there,    my  home  is      there, 
home  is    there,    my  home  is     there. 
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My   beau  -  ti   •  ful 
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my  beau-ti -ful      home, 
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In      the    land  where  the  glo-ri- hed    ev  -  er  shall    roam. 
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my    beau  *  ti 


Itomef. 


ful  home,    In       the    land  where  the  glo  >  ri  •  fied    ev 
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er    shall    roam, 


My  Home  is  There. — Concluded. 
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Where  an  -  gels    bright    wear  crowns  of    light, 
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My  home  is        there,   my  home  is        there. 
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Where  an  -  gel8,  angels  brightwearcrowns.wearcrowns  of  light. 
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Gentle  and  Lowly. 
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Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Gen-tle      and  low-ly,    Lov-ing    and  ho  -  ly, 

2.  Tender     and  gracious.  With  love  most  precious, 
2.  Precious  sal  -  va-  tion!  No     cou-dem-na  -  tion! 
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Je  -  sus 
Pardon 
We  are 
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de  -  scend-ed  to    dwell  a-mong  men; 
He  purchased  at      in  -  fi-nite   cost; — 
re-deemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Son; 
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From  sin  to  save  us,  Him-self  He  gave  us.  And  to  our  Fa-ther  re-stored  us  a  -  gain. 
Took  our  transgres-sion.  Made  our  con-fes  -  sion,  Pour'd  out  His  life  to  re-  cov  -  er  the  lost. 
Fall     ye      be  -  fore  Him;  Love  Him,  a -dore  Him;  Give  Him  the  glo  -  ry    for    all      He  has  done. 
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Jllia  Sterling. 


Hark!   Hark!  the  Song. 


Ira  D.  Sankev. 
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Hark !  hark !  the  song  from  youthful  voic-es  break-ing, 
Hark !  hark !  the  song,.the  grand  old  sto  -  ry  tell  -  ing, 
Sing,  chil-dren,sing ;  the  Bong  you  now  are  wak  -  ing, 
Sing,    chil-dren, sing, 'till for-wardstill  ad-vane-ing. 


m 
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Fresh  from  the  heart  its  tuneful  numbers  flow; 
Oh,  how  it  swells  and  ech-oes  far  a-  way; 
Long,  long  a- go  on  Judah's plain  be- gan; 
Kank    af  -  ter  rank  the  roy  •  al  standard  wave; 
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How  sweet  the  song  of 
Life,  love  and  joy,  thro' 
When  from  the  sky  was 
Sing,  glad  -  ly  sing,  the 


1 — r 
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hap-py  children  marching, 
'  Him  who  hath  redeemed  us, 
heard  the  midnight  cho  -  ru'5, 
won-ders  of   His  great-ness. 
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Prais-ing  the  Sav-iour  as  they  on -ward  go. 
Free  -  ly  is  of-fered  in  His  name  to  -  day. 
Peace  from  our  Fa  -  ther  and  good-will  to  men. 
Je   -   sus   the  might-y  One,  the  Strong  to   Savau 
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REFRAIN. 
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Hark !  hark !  the  song  of 
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ho  -  ly     ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion. 


gTo  -  ry     to  Je  -  bus,  our   E  -  ter  -  nal  King; 
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Hark!   Hark!  the  Song. — Concluded. 
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Praise  ye  His  name,  ex  -  alt  Him  in    the  high  -  est,     Now,  and  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  the  an-them  ring. 
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Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 
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Where  Feedeth  Thy  Flock? 
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Samuel  Wolcott,  D.D. 
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Tell    me,  whom  my    soul  doth  love.     Where  Thy  flock  are    feed  -  ing;      Where  the  pas-tures 
Tell    me,  sheltered     from  the  heat.     Where   at    noon  they    rest     them;     Where    at  night  their 
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■which  they   rove- 
safe       re  -  treat- 
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Fold,  where  none     mo 
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Thou    their   foot  -  steps    lead  -  ing? 


lest     them  ? 


^a 


3  strong  is  Thy  protecting  arm  ; 

Richly  Thou  providest ; 
Feeding,  resting — kept  from  harm — 
Blest  the  flock  Thou  guidest. 

4  Noon  and  night  be  my  defence  ; 

Let  no  foe  ensnare  me  ; 
Bring  me  to  the  Shepherd's  tents — 
In  Thy  bosom  bear  me. 
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Dare  to  do  Right 


\Vm.  B.  Bkadbukv. 
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1.  Dare    to       do   right !  Dare  to 

2.  Dare    to       do    right!  Dare  to 

3.  Dare    to       do    right !  Dare  to 
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be  true !  You  have  a  work  that  no 
be  true !  0  th  -  er  men's  failures  can 
be    true !    God,  who  ere  -  at  -  ed   j'ou, 
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can  do ; 
save  you. 
you 


too  : 
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Do      it       so    brave-ly,     so   kind-ly,     so   well,      An-gels  will  hast-en     the   sto  -  ry    to    tell. 

Stand   by  your  consciencejour  hon -or,  your  faith;  Stand  like  a      he  -  ro,  and  bat -tie   till  death. 

Treasures  the  tears  that  his    striv-ing  ones  shed, Counts  and  protects   cv- cry  hair  of  your  head. 


■0.  /^ 


^-lt 


''-^iC-iil 


ZJZZ 
3>I 


pZZli^ . : 1 tr U  ig-J 

^szcjci* — » — * — ^ — » — *~n* — * — * — \ — '^ 


M=0^3f=^z£i~iE^-'^ii. 


9 


^     k^     t/ 
Dare  Dare,  Dare  to  do  right!  Dare,  dare,   dare  to  be    true!...  Dare  to  be  true!  dare  to  be  true 

j: '  >  -.N  >         ~~     ~~ 


-0-ah 


r 


V-P-?- 


E^ 


f—0- 


1^ 


^    9    V 


4  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true ! 

Keep  the  great  jvidgment-seat  always  in  view; 
Look  at  your  work  as  you'll  look  at  it  then — 
Scanned  "by  Jehovah,  and  angels,  and  men. 
Dare  to  do  right !  &c. 


Dare,    ^     ^     ^Z 

5  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true ! 

Jesus,  your  Saviour,  will  carry  j-ou  through  ; 
City,  and  mansion,  and  throne  all  in  sight. 
Can  jou  not  dare  to  be  true  and  do  right? 
Dare  to  do  right !  &c. 
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Rally,  Soldiers,  One  and  All. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


'  -^   *  * I 


i 


--i: 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 


3: 


E^ 


ZMI*Z 


oz 


^^ 


1.  Eal  -  ly,  sol  -  diers,  one    and  all, 

2.  Eal  -  ly,  sol  -  diers,  one    and  all, 

3.  Ral  -  ly,  sol  -  diers,  one    and  all. 


H-  It 

Haste    to    an  -  swer  du  -  ty's  call;  Where  our  Lead-er 

Hear    the  gos  -  pel  trura-pet  call;  Brave  -  ly,  no  -  bly 

We      must  nei-ther  faint  nor  fall;  If          we  hope  to 


I  t 


^ti 


EE^E 


*^- 


^h 


i 


0'*  0- 


■& 


^^=^:ff= 


tq 


'•r»-t 


-t:r 


§s 


t— j53-r3-l — I  ,  Pa  -i-'i-J-T 


Chorus. 


-*T^-* 


trr 


m — C-«- 


r 


;i— *- 


— ■ — M m m ^ ^ 


e 


I 


i^^ 


bids  us  fol  -  low  We  will  go  with-out  de  -  lay. 
fight  the  bat-ties  Of  our  Lord  and  Saviour-King, 
wear  triumphant    Crowns  of  glo -ry  in    the  sky. 


Up  the  mountain's  rugged  steep,  O'er  the 


1^     .**■  . 

\-  Z.  — h— I- — 


>5_ 


m 


j-j- 


4=:t: 


"t — \—r 


ii^ 


T 


I5=:C?=j=^|r^=£j 


4-5-^ 


prr 


•itJtet5 


•tjI-* 


Ltt 


*v#- 


-sj- 


Piii 


~r — •  r~r — -^i-^-sr 

o-cean  vast  and  deep, — Where  our  Leader  bids  us    fol  -  low      We    will  go    with-out  de  -  lay. 

J.  .^  I    rt  r? 


m 


0^*-^ 


Jl: 


>-*- 


X5-.>^--r 


ir 


It 


s;t4 


1 — r    LI  'Lg^ 


:t 


1^ 

_■ ^ 1—1 


^ 


i=£ 


a 


I 
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The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  War. 


Reginald  Hbber,  D,D. 


i 


iEf 


#tH^ 


■  Henry  S.  Cutler, 

'-  J N 


P 


J.J     J 


2fc 


^^ 


fft" 


1.  The    Son 

2.  A       glo  ■ 

3.  A       no 


of  God  goes    forth    to  war,     A      king  -  ly  crown  to      gain;     Hia     blood-red  ban-ner 
riousband.the  cho8  -  en  few,     On  ^9•hoIU  the  Spir-it      came;    Twelve  valiant  saiuts,  their 
ble   at  -  mj-,    men  and  boys,  The  ma-tron  and  the    maid,     A  -  round  the  Saviour's 


i 


^ 


* — I  ^    — • r \- 


iffet^ 


^ 


^ 


r\      I 

1          s 

1     1 

1       1       1 

, 

e  i!L_+.i.5_»' — J — J_ 

— ^ 1 — ^ 1 — 

— 1 — 1 — to — 

* S *!•—  'S— 

streams  a  -  far;  Who 
hope   tUeyknew,And 
throne  re-joice.  In 

„, f-  •     » • «— , 

!^:-'t>    L  . — to s r— 

H*  *  -J-  ■* ' 

fol  -  lows    in     His 
mock'd  the  cross  and 
robes    of    light    ar  - 

-i • »— — 1 — 

tram  ?  Who 
flame ;  They 
rav'd;     They 

ir  1  fi 

^—^ — H**^ 

best   can   drink  his 
met    the      ty- rant's 
climb'd  the  steep   as- 

f-       f       f-       f 

H* — f — b — ^ 

'  r  ^  * — *-• 

cup     of   woe.   Tri  - 
jrandish'd  steel,  The 
cent    of  heav'n  Thio' 

^-1    r  "    ^ 

H  1  'T^ 

-« — 1* — '■ — 

1  -H 

-1 — 1 — r 

- 

-1  .IV     *    I 

7— ^  '     ' 

I 


TT-^ 


fS^  ^ 


umph-ant  o  -  ver  pain ;  Who  pa  - 
li  -  on's  gor  -  y  mane;  They  bow' 
per  -  il,  toil,  and     pain;     0    Lord, 


tient  bears  his  cross    be-low, —  He    fol  -  lows  in    His    train. 

dtheirnecksthe  death  to  feel; — Who  ful  -  lows  in  their   train? 

to    us    may  grace    be  giv'u    To     fol  -  low    in  their  train. 


m^ 


s 


i 


^^ 


-f— f- 


By  peruii^ioo. 


He  Has  Promised. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Victor  H.  Benke, 


^ 


i^^^ 


i=i^ 


m 


1 


1.  Can    we  read  our      ti  -  tie  clear      To    a     mau-sion      ia      the    sky?    Could  we   look  with- 

2.  If      the  Christian    race  we     run.      And  the  cross  we     meek  -  ly    bear,    When  at    last    our 

3.  0       the    vi  •  sions    of    de  •  light.    Breaking  from  the    oth    •  er    shore!  0         the  morn-ing, 


iiS^4Et=t 


--r-^ 


=t: 


^^ 


m 


t=fz 


-I     !     r — te= 


Chorus. 

^*^ -1^ 


-^ 


I 

out  a  fear,  If  we  knew  our  end  was  nigh? 
work  is  done  Crowns  in  glo  -  ry  we  shall  wear, 
calm  and  bright,     That  shall  dawn  and  fade     no      more! 


Ual  -  le  -    lu  -  jah!    bless  the  Lord! 
-         -         -         -       i-^.^— 

'— r — h= 
' — i^         I 


^^^ 


^ 


iti 


=22= 


* — g— h 


->■-=!- 


i 


ast 


We  shall  conquer  thro' His  word;  Those  who  trust  Him  to  the  end     He  has  promised   to     de  -  fend. 

1?^tK--g^r^     -r      0—0 


=t 


=t 


i 


=b=^ 
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W.  F.  S. 


Sound  the  Battle  Cry! 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 


P 


^ 


^ 


i     i:  i  i 


r'=^=^f^ 


1.  Sound  the     bat  -  tie    cry !  See !     the    foe 

2.  Strong    to    meet  the  foe,    March-ing  on 

3.  Oh !      Thou  God    of     all,     Hear    us  when 


is  nigh  ;  Riise  the     standard  high    For 
we    go,     While  our  cause   we  know  Must 
we  call ;  Help  us     one    and  all      By 


the  Lord ; 
pre  -  Tail ; 
Thy  grace ; 


J3. 


^S 


^ 


=t=rt 


F^ 


-v 


i 


^^ 


^ 


¥=^ 


-«— r- 


It 


"^Si 


^^^=^ 


^rr-^ 


-Vf     •    " • 25^- 

Gird  your    ar  -  mor  on,     Stand  firm  ev  -  ery  one;  Rest  your  cause  up  -  on    His    ho  -   ly   word. 

Shield  and  ban  -  nerbrightGleam-ing    in      the  light;  Bat  -  tling  for     the  right  We  ne'er    can    fail. 

WTieuthe     bat  -  tie's  done.   And   the      vie  -  fry  won.  May  we     wear    the  crown  Be  -  fore     Thy   face. 


4: 


^ 


--t=x 


f=f 


=r^ 


•-= — • • m- 

V b       I       M 


CHORUS. 


I 


^k^ 


i^^ 


^ 


a- 


^^E 


Eouse  then,    soldiers!    ral  -  ly  round  the    banner!  Bead-y,     stead -y,   pass  the  word     a  -  long  ; 


^ 


;— ^ 


-L-l 


^^ 


3E 
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Sound  the  Battle  Cry! — Concluded. 


I  I  1 


I 


i 


:f=5 


:^-^ 


^ 


'^=^' 


-BT 


On  -  ward,  for-ward,  shont  a  -  loud  Ho-san-na!  Christ  is      Cap -tain  of    the  might-y     throng. 


J- 


4: 


-(5i- 


§5^ 


s 


Christopher  C.  Cox. 


Evening  Shadows. 


-[H  N   h,  I    ; 


Rev.  D.  E.  Jones. 


i=^=S^ 


^ 


^ 


=P 


^ 


^ 


zjztj 


I^Id^ 


r   *  '  —  -  *  -^ — *- 

1.  Si-lent-ly    the  shades  of  even- ing   Gather  round  my  lone-ly     door;    Si-lent-ly    theybringbe- 

2.  Oh,  the  lost,  the    un  -  for  -  got  -  ten.  The' the  world  bo     oft   for- got;    Oh,  the  shrouded  and  tha 

f"    f"   .•T     "Tf"  ^ — »    ,0  •    f- — c »    .  fg |t — ^1—,.* ^      -     B^  - 


& 


ii^ 


?-k>    L  ^-  r    r    r 

Fh — h — P — F u — y — u- 


zt=t 


^^ 


^^ 


v=^=tf=f 


^^     1^ 


r  g  '  T-f 


* 


-• * ai a 

fore     me     Fa  -  ces       I      shall    see     no 
lone  -  ly,      In      our   hearts  they  per  -  ish 


gi± 


i 


^ 


i 


more, 
not. 


-f ^ ^ • — T-^ — n 


3  Living  in  the  silent  hours. 

Where  our  spirits  only  blend  ; 
They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble, — 
We  still  hoping  for  its  end. 

4  How  such  holy  mem'ries  cluster. 

Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past ; 
Pointing  up  to  that  far  heaven. 
Which  we  hope  to  gain  at  last. 


1 1 


2 

ANNY  J.  CrOSBV. 


To  God  be  the  Glory. 


^^ 


^ 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


? 


12^ 


4^^^fr^=5=^5^ 


=)= 


I 


>  ^  f 


To       God   bo  tlio    glo  -  ry.greattUiugsIIo  hath  done,  So  loved  Ho  the  world  that  Ho  gave  Ilisown  Son, 
O  per -feet  re. -diiiiptiou,  the  purchase    of    blood,  To    cv  -  cry  be  -  liev  -  er    the  promise  of  God; 

GreatthingsHehathtaughtu8,greatthing8Hehathdone,Andgreati8  the   vic-t'ry  that  Je-aua  hath  won ; 


^ 


g 


§!^# 


w-^- 


mm^ 


^ 


i^p" 


r 


I 


^ 


fe^ 


Efe^ 


3t= 


t^ 


:4= 


5: 


iz'^^l*^=»^^jr-.^-^    '*     p 


Who    yield-cd  His  life    an      a  -  tonerucnt  for     Bin,     And    opened     the  Life-Gate  that  all  may  go    in. 
The     vil  -  est  of-fen-<ler  who  tru  -  ly    be  -  lie vea,  Tliat  moment  from  Jc  -  sua      a     par-doii    re-ceivea". 
But     pur  -  er,  and  high- er,  and  great-er   will     be      Our  woii-der,  our  transport,  when  Jc- sua    we   see. 


J- 


-I^ 


^ii#^=^=t:g=gz^ 


^ 


J, f \ \— 


fefe^ 


^E=1i= 


M 


^ 


-i'— *^ 


I         I         I 


r 


1 — r-r 


I    I    I 


r 


REFRAIN. 


4=1 


^S^ 


^^ 


m^ 


=S=^ 


5 


:t 


•ap- 


praise the  Lord, praise  the  Lord,   Let  the  earth  hear  His  voice;  Praiaethe  Lord, praise  the  Lord,   Let  tho 


E^ 


^ 


■J ^. 1'. 1 *-. >; 


^ 


^ 
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To  God  be  the  Glory. 


-Concluded. 

J_J- 


1  13 


li 


1    1    I 


'^' 


35  EE 


i=-'-«'-»-S — r^ — ' — •- 


-»— *- 


I, 


i 


peo-ple  re-joice ;  O  come  to  the  Father,  thro' Jesus  the  Son,  And  give  Him  the  gIory,great  things  He  hath  done. 


^^^BEE-, 


^=t; 


tr 


>— >- 


^i^ 


-r- 


t^p 


f- 


=F 


^~w- 


ri 


f 


Andrew  Young. 


^t 


There  is  a  Happy  Land. 

-h 1-^^ . ■ ■ r . — r-z N- 


Hindoo  Air. 


=& 


i^ 


^ 


mth 


'  •  '^T        -      -     -     -  .      -  .  .    j- 

There  is  a  hap -py  land,  Far,  far  a  -  way,  WhereBaintsin  glo  -  rystand,Bright,brighta3day; 
Come  to  this  hap-py  land,Come,comea-way;  Why  will  yedoubtingstand?Why  still  de- lay? 
Bright,in  that  hao-py  land, Beams ev-ery  eye;  Kept      by     a      Father's  hand, Love  can-not  die; 


r  i;  k  ^ 


^ 


i 


m 


m 


:t=t 


4=t= 


^i 


=5= 


:t 


iE^ 


a 


=r 


E£ 


£ 


O  howtheysweetlysing,Wor-thy  is  oiirSaviour-King,  Loud  let Hispraisesring,Praise,praiReforaye. 
O  we  shall  happy  be,  WhenfromBiQandsorrowfree,Lord,weshalllivewithThee,  Blest,blestforaye. 
On  then  to  glo-ry  run     Be    acrownandkingdomwon;Andbrigbtabovethesun,Reign,reignforaye. 

'    t:  t:  m 


Keep  on  the  Sunny  side 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  There's  a  light    a -bove.there  are  smiles  of  love,  When  iu  Je  -  sns  we       a  -  bide;  There  are  gold-en 

2.  Tho'    the  rain-drops  fall  on  the  hearts  of    all,  In    our  Fa-ther  we    con -fide;  There  are  heav'nly 

3.  When  we  walk    a- long  with  a  cheer -ful song, From   morn  till  e  -  ven-tide,  And  oursonlsara 


S    N 


CHORUS. 


^ 


rays  cheer-ing  rug  -  ged  ways;  Let  ns  keep  on  the  sun-nj'  side. 
gleams,and  His  prom-ise  beams,  When  we  keep  on  the  sunny  side, 
bright  with  sal  -  ra-tion's  light.  We  will  keep  on  the  snnny    side. 


It^l 


sg 


#—*—•■ 


It 


Keep  on  the  san-ny   side, 

SOD  -  ny  sido-y 

■#■•#■  ■•- 


tXX-\f. 


p= 


:i=4i 


t=X 


=fc=^=it 


2—^ 


-/— *rf— >- 


:}=^ 


P 


5 


IT 


^ 


Keepon  thesun-ny   side;. 


hy  should  v 


F^ 


tLtLtL 


^^V-fr^ 


Bun-ny  side 


s-  -    •   -     f^- 

With  Je-sns  near,  why  should  we  fear  ?  Let  us  keep  on  the  sunny  side. 

£  I       ^--♦-■•■•l5^ 


^ 


i 


I    I     I 


±1 


-*— V- 


-• — • — • — •- 


:st 
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Trifle  Not. 


1  15 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


H.  P.  Danks. 


-m ■ — m- 


Sf^ 


m. 


1.  Tri  -  fle  not  your  time  a  -  way,     Come  to  Je  -  bus,     come  to  -  day.  For     to  -  mor  -  row 

2.  If    you  slight  His  of  -  fered  grace  And    re -fuse  to       seek  His    face,  Tho'   He    lin   -  ger 

3.  Has  the  world  the  balm  to    heal      What  your  life  per-chance  may  feel?  Trust  it      not;     no 

^      N 


§!i^ 


■^4-- 


I 


SE 


-j-v- 


is^i 


Chorl's. 


3= 


i 


i?=t 


!!r=fc 


In 


yast     e 


you     may    be 

at      your   heai 

more  de  -  lay.        Come  to     Je    -    bus,   come  to  -  day.  ) 


ter  -  ni  -  ty.     \ 
at      your   heart.     You  may  grieve  Him   to       de  -  part.  C  While  with  you    the 


A 


Spir  •  it   pleads, 


:t- 


3^^ 


3r 


8 W' 


-P ft- 


S=e1? 


I 


S3HE£^ 


^ 


& 


E^Elf 


^—5= 


-#-!•-•- 


^^. 


While  for  you  He     in  -  ter-cedes,  Nowthevoiceof    lore  o  -  bey.  Come  to   Je  -  sus,  come  to-day, 


it 


?= 


i^ 


5E 


t==t=?= 


I 


a* 


=F=E«=£P 


It 
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Gkace  J.  Fran'^es. 


Thy  Word  is  a  Lamp. 


Hubert  P.  Majk. 


^^^fr— f- 

— N 

— N f^- 

>< C V-l 

~J ?r"j^ 

^=f4^ 

">■ 5    j''    1 

-4j-^- 

^-H 

t:=== 

-^-^- 

— *-T — i — *-^ 

^-    •  r 

U-- — *i— i — ^-T- 

=5=:= 

WJ 

1.  Thy  ■STord 

is     a 

lamp     to     my    feet,    0   Lord,  Thy  word      is      a     light 

to     my    way; 

2.  Thy   word 

is     a 

lamp     to     my    feet,    O   Lord,  And,  trust  -  ing  ia    Thee 

as    my     all, 

3.  Thy   \vord 

is     a 

lamp     to     my    feet,    0  Lord,  And  0,     -when  Thy  glo    - 

ry     I       see. 

CJi-tr-fi — b =-^ — 

4, 

»-! « «— , 

•— = * » 

"M » m r — 

r^^ 

\[^r],H^M 

4— 

_u'_^_ 

-.• ^—^ 

1:^=^/     1        ^ 

-^ — ^—.—^ 

-^— ^- 

— — 1 

fte=^ 

— >, — 

r V r V-| 

— ^ — '^ 1 ^ — r- 

ri-^-l-^ 

pfet| 

^^B* — J- 
It 

■Wha 
For 

-•  . 

shines 

t-ev   - 
all 

*  • 

''m~i — 

S • *-: w « p = ' 

in    my     soul    like    a      star   by  night.  And 
er     of        e    -    vil   may  cross  my  path,    I 
the  rich   biess-ings  its  truths  has  brought, The 

—5—* — *-^ — • — •— -s — •»  -^ — yti- 

com- forts  and  cheers  me    by 
nev  -  cr,    no,     nev  -  er    can 
praise  will  I      give      nn  -  to 

•  :    ^  •*■—&•  :    ^    * 

-•-^ • » 'i-^ • # — 

day. 

f.ai. 

Thee. 

^^,      ' 

-^'>— .• ^->- 

yi — ^—\ — /-J 

-^ 5 — ^ — ^ i>—^ 

^ 

CHORUS. 


1^ 


H- 


^P^=i^i^ 


-#-; • *- 

O       won  -  der  -  ful,    won  -  der  -  f ul 


3E^$ 


--^ 


:febl 


^ 


SE 


word.         My    treas-nre,   my    hope,  and    my 

'  '     '     »    » — • — «•— 


Btay; 


m 
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Thy  Word   is  a  Lamp.— Concluded. 


1  17 


-A- 


t^^F^ 


I 


*-5- 

cord 


-* »- 

I*-  1/ 

ed  shall  stand  as  now,  When  time  and  the    world  pass 


Each  prom  -ise    re 


way. 


rL- 


^i£ 


-^ 


i 


^ 


t= 


=5= 


:2p 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


O'er  Land  and  Sea. 


Ira  D.  Sankev. 


1.  On,  like  the  true  and  brave;  la  Him,  the  strong  to   save,     Our  boast  shall 

2.  Firm  as  the  hills   a  -  bove    Nor  time  nor  change  can  move,His  word  shall 

3.  Soon  shall  He  come  to  reign.  And  from  the   ty-raut's  chain   The  world  stt 


be;  The  world  for 
be;  Where  sin  and 
free;  On  realms  of 

J 


§^M 


S±: 


v^*- 


-I- 


^?=d= 


^^^ 


:t=l= 


^^ 


fe 


=t: 


Christ  we  sing.  Our  high  ex- alt- ed  King,  Whose  praise  from  all  shall  ring  O'er  land  and 
death  a -bound,  His  truth  shall  yet  re-sound, And  all  shall  hear  the  sound  O'er  land  and 
deep  -  est  night.  The  beams  of  gos  -  pel  light  Shall  rise  in  splendor  bright    O'er  land   and 
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sea. 
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sea. 
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Marv  a.  Lathburv. 


Lift  up,  O  little  Children. 


Mary  C.  SEWARa 
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1.  Lift 

2.  Lift 

3.  King 

lip,    O     lit  -  tie 
up,     0   ten -tier 
,;iU     ye  bells,  in 

cbil-drcn,  Tour  voic-es  clear  and 
lil  -  ies,    Your  whiteness  to  the 
wel-come,Yourchimesof  joy  a  - 

sweet,  And  sing  the  bless-ed 
sun;    The  earth  is    not  our 
gain  !  King  out  the  night  of 
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Bto  -  ry    Of 
pria  -  on,  Since 
Ead-ness,  King 
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CHORUS. 

_      ,N        J 


?= 


E^ 


Christ.tbeLord  of  glo  -  ry,  And  worship  at    His   feet !  And  worship  at    His    feet!        Oh,  sing  the  blessed 
Christ  Himself  hath  ris  -  en,  The  life  of    ev- ery   one.    The  life   of  ev-ery     one.  Oh,  sing  the,  etc. 

in     the  mom  of  gladness,  Fordeathnomoreshallreign,FordeathiiGmore  shallreign.  Then singthe,  etc. 
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sto  -  ry !  The  Lord  of   life  and  glo  -  ry      Is     ris  -  en — as    Ho    said —  Is    rig  -  en  from  the    dead  ! 
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Little  Steps. 


1  19 


Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankhy. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie    steps  from  day     to     day,      In      the    bless  -  ed    gos  -  pel    way,    Lit  -  tie  pray'rs  wa 

2.  Lit  -  tie  thoughts  on    air  -  y     wing,     Lit-  tie    songs  of  praise  we    sing.    Lit  -  tie  -words  to 

3.  Lit  -  tie    Irads  will   make  the  flow'rs,  Lit-  tie    drops  the  cool-ingshow'rs;  So    these  lit-  tla 
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learn    to      say,     Draw  us    near  to 

deeds  that  spring.  Draw  us    near  to 

steps     of     ours     Draw  us    near  to 


Je  -  Eus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je    -    sua. 
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stepping,  stepping    on    we    go.     Drawing 
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near    to       Je   -   sus;     Lit  -  tie      pil  -  grims  here    be  -  low,    Look-ing     un  -  to        Je    -    bus. 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


Gather  the  Grain. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  O      list    to    the    mu-sic  that  floats  on  the   air,     The   valleys  are  smiling  thereapers  are  there; 

2.  O    why  should  we  tar  .  ry  from  la  -  bor  to  -  day?  The   reapers  are  call-ing,  and  we  must  a  -  way; 

3.  \Ve  ask    of    the    Mas-ter,  our  strength  to  re-new,  Tho' great  is  the  bar-vest,  the  toil-ers  are  few; 

4.  The  har-  vest  is     pass-iug,  to    greet  us    no  more.  The  summer  is    end-ing  and  soon  will  be  o'er; 


m^- 


r— 1 — r 


(2— ,-l«- 


:F3^e 


f=F=T- 


I 


r-^ 


--. 


■um—^— — ^- 


The  summer  re-wards  us  with  plenty 
The  sky  is  un-clouded  and  soft  is 
We  pray  that  to  others  His  grace  He 
Our  moments  neg-lect-ed,  re-turn  not 


grain, 
bind. 


a  -  gain:  Then  thrust  in  the  sick-le  and  gath-er  the 
the  wind,  The  bright  sheaves  are  waving  and  ready  to 
may  give.  To   work  and  be    faitb-ful    as    long  as  they  live. 

a  -  gain, — Now  thrust  in  the  sick-le    and  gath-er    the   grain. 
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Gath-er    the   grain,    gath-er      the    grain;  Thanks  for  the   sun-shine,  the   dew,  and  the    rain; 
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Gather  the  Grain. — Concluded. 
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Sun-shine  is  yield-ing  its   har-vest    a  -  gain.  Then  thrust  in  the  sick-le,  and  gath  -  er  the  grain. 
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Chandler  Robbins. 


Lo,  the  Day 


of  Rest. 


Hubert  P.  Main, 
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1.  Lo,     the     day  of 

2.  Soft  -  ly      now        the 

3.  AVhile  Thine  ear        of 


rest  de  -  elin  -  eth, 
dew  is  fail  -  ing,; 
love      ad  -  dress  -    ing; 


Gath  -  er        fast     the  shades  of 

Peace  o'er       all     the    scene  is 

Thus     onr    part  -  ing  hymn  we 
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night, 

spread ; 

King; 


:^ 


itt 


*=^=^-? 


f= 


=t: 


^ 


-J- 


% 


PI 


S^^S^ 


J u 


E3EE^ 


u 

May  the  sun 
On  His  chil 
Fa  -   ther,  give 
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that  ev  -  er  shin  -  eth 
dren,  meek  -  ly  call  -  ing. 
Thine     eve  -  ning  bless  -    ing; 


Fill  our  souls  with  heaven-ly 
Pur  -  er  in  -  fluence  God  will 
Fold      us      safe     be  -  neath     Tliy 


light, 
shed, 
wing. 
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Mary  A.  Lathburv. 


Evening   Praise. 


Wm.  F.  Sheswin. 
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1.  Day   is    dy-ing  in  the  West;  Heav'n  is  tonchingearth  withrest;  Wait  nndworshipwhile  the  night 

2.  Lord  of  life,  beneath  the  dome      Of  the  U-  ni- verse,  Thy  home,  Gather  us,  who  seek  Thy  face, 

3.  While  the  deep'ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  Love,  en-fold-ing  all,    Thro' the  glo-ry    and  the  grace 

4.  When  for-ev-er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars— the  day — the  night,  Lord  of  an -gels,  on    our  eyes 
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Full  Chorus. 
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Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro' all  the     sky.  s 

To   the  fold  of   Thy  embrace, For  Thou  art    nigh.  ( 

Of  thestarsthatveilThyface,Our  heartsas -cend.  ( 

Let  e  -  ter  -  nal  morning  rise,  And  shadows    end.  ' 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly ,  ho  -  ly  Lord  God  of    Hosts ! 
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Heav'n  and  earth  are  full  of  Thee!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  prais-ing  Thee,   O    Lord  most      high! 
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Firm  on  the  Rock  I  Stand. 
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Grace  J.  Franxks. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Firm  on  the  Rock  I  stand,  Je-sus,  my  Lord,       Held  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord. 

2.  Thou  art  my  constant  Guest,  Je-sus,  my  Lord;       Safe  in    Thy  fold   I    rest,    Je  -  sns,  my  Lord. 

3.  Soon  o'er  the  swelling  tide,    Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,       Home  on  the  oth  -  er  side,   Je  -  sus,  my  Lord, 
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Filled  with  Thy  love  divine,  O  what  a  joy  is  mine!  I  am  a  child  of  Thine,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord. 
What  tho'  a  cross  I  bear  ?  Bright  is  the  pearl  I  wear.  Life  in  Thy  life  I  share,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord. 
I        shall  a- wake  with  Thee.Thine  thro' e-ter  -  ni-ty,    Thouthat  hast  died  forme,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord. 
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Je  -  sus,  my     Lord, 


Je  -  sus,  my    Lord,         I      am    a     child  of  Thine,  Je  -  sus,  my   Lord. 
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The  Land  Beyond  the  River. 


H.  L.  Fkisbie. 


H.  L.  Frisbie. 

I 


nt 


:q: 


1 


I 


*^5 


I 

No  mor-tal  eye  that  land  hath  seen,  Be-yoml,  beynnil  the  riT-er; 
Tliat  glorious  day  will  not  bu  done,  Be-youd,  beyond  the  river; 
When  shall  we  look  Iroui  Ziou'shlU,  Be-youd,  beyond  the  riv-er; 
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Its    sniil  -  in.i;  valleys,  hills  so  green, 

When  Nve've  the  erown  and  kingdom  won, 

With  ewitlless  bliss  our  hearts  shall  thrill, 


'P 


t — •- 


T 


m 


=F=5=F 


--^ 


H=i: 
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Be-yond,  be-yond  the  riv 
Be-yond,  be-youd  the    riv 
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Its  shores  are  com-ing  nearer,    The  skies  are  grow-iujj  elear-er,    Each 
There  is      e  -  ter  -  ual  pleasure.  Ami  joys  that  none  ean  nicas-ure,  For 
There  angels  bright  are  siuging,  Where  golden  harps  are  ring-iug,    We 


(lay    it  seem-eth  dcar-er.      Blessed  land  be-yond  the  riv 
those  who  have  their  treasure  lu  the  land  be-youd  the 
ne'er  shall  cease  our  siuging     In  the  land  beyond  the 
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riv  -  er.  ^ 
riv  -  er.   >  We'll 
riv  -  er.  ) 


stand  the  storm, we'll  stand  the  storm,  Its 
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The  Land  Beyond  the  River.— Concluded. 
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We'll  aueli  -or  in    the  Lar-bor  soon,      In    the  land    be-yond  the 
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M.  Victor  Staley, 


I  Come  to  Thee, 


O  Christ. 
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Ira  D.  Sankky. 
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1.  I  come  to   Thee,  O 

2.  I  come  to   Thee,  O 

3.  I  come  to   Thee,  O 

4.  I  come  to  Thee,  O 


Christ,  Lead    Thou    me  home;  Back    to      my   Fa  -  ther 

Christ,  And      ask      Thy  aid;  The    way    is     long  and 

Christ,  Let      Thou     me  in;  Take  from  my  heart  its 

Christ,  Be    -    hold      my  grief;  Bid     me    once  more   re 


's  house, 
dark, 
load 

-   joice, 
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No      more    to       roam. 
And       I       have  strayed. 
Of      earth  -  ly        sin. 
Give    me        re  -  lief. 


^--^rr-rr 
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Dear  Lord,  I    come    to        Thee,      Thou  lov 
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126      There  is  no  Love  like  the  Love  of  Jesus. 


William  E.  Littlewood. 
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1.  There  is    no  love  like  the    love  of     Je  -  bus,      Nev  -  er     to    fade  or     fall,       Till    iu  -  to  the 

2.  There  is    no  heart  like  the  heart  of     Je  -  bus,      FiU'dwitha     ten-der   love;     No    throb  nor 

3.  Oh,      let    us  hark    to    the  voice  of     Je  -  bus;      Oh,   may  we   nev-cr    roaui.    Till    safe    we 
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fold     of    the  peace    of     God,       He    has  gath-ered  us      all. 
throe  that  our  hearts  can  know,     But  He    feels     it      a  -  bove. 
rest    on    His    lov  -  iug  breast,    Iu    the    dear  heavenly  home. 
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sus' love,   pre-cions  love, 
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Boundless  and  pure  and  free ;    Oh,  tarn  to  that  love,  weary  wand'ring  soul,  Je-sna  pleadeth  for  thee! 
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Bright  Glory  Land ! 
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Ida  G.  Tremaine. 


Hubert  P,  Main. 
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1.  There    is    aland  beyondthestars, Glo-ryLand,brightGlory Land!  Beyond thesanset'scrimson bars 
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2.  The      cit-y    of    our  God   i3there,Glo-ryLand,brightGloryLaud!It3  jas-perwallswith beauty  fair, 

3.  We      liftoureyes,  by  faith.andsee,  Glo-ryLaud,brightGloiyLand! ■WhereCbristHimself  thelighteballbe, 
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Glo  -  ry  Land, brightGlo- ry  Land!  A  land  of  peace  with- ont  al-loy;  Of  joy  be-yond  all 
Glo  -  ry  Land, brightGlo- ry  Land!  Its  gates  ofpearl  like  sil  -  ver  gleam,  Its  skies  with  fade- less 
Glo- ry  Land,bright  Glo- ry  Land!    Thers  songs  of  praise  glad  hearts  shall  sing  ;   The  ra-diantair    with 
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earth  -  ly    joy  ;   And  i 
sun  -  light  beam.And 
mn  -    sic  ring  ;  Each 
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langbt  ita  calm     can 
thro'    it  rolls    life's 
voice  pro-claim    our 
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e'er      de-stroy, — 
crya-  tal  stream, 
Sav  -  iour.King, 
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•  Glo  -  ry  Laud.bright 
Glo  -  ry  Land,  bright 
Glo  -  ry  Land.bright 

Glo  -  ry  Land! 
Glo  -  ry  Land! 
Glo  -  ry  T<and! 
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Rev.  R.  LowRV. 


Marching  On 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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D.  c.  — 1.   March-ing    ou !      inarching  on 

2.  Press-ing      on!      press-ing    on 

3.  Sing-ing     on!      Biug-ing    on 
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glad  as  birds     on      tbe  wing,  Come  the  bright  ranks  of 

to  the  din        of      the  fray,    With  the   firm     tread  of 

from  the  bat    -  tie      we  come,   Ev  -  ery    flag    bears  a 
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Bol  -  diers  from  near  and  from  far;   Hap  -  py  hearts,  full     of  song, 'neath  our  ban-ners  we  bring; 
faith    to      the    bat  -  tie      we  go;    'Mid    the  cheer-ing      of    an  -  gels,  our  ranks  march  a  -  way, 
wreath,ev- erv    sol  -  dier     re-nown;  Heav'nly  an  -  gels     are  wait  -  iug     to    wel-come  ns  home. 
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Vfe  are  sol  -  diers  of  Zi  -  on,  prepared  for  the  war. 
With  our  flags  pointing  ev  -  er  right  on  tow'rds  the  foe. 
And  the  Sav  -  lour  will  give    us     a     robe    and    a  crown. 
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I  Marching   on !  marching  on !  marching 
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Marching  On! — Concluded. 
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March-ing    on ! 
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on!  marching  on!  Sound  the  bat- tie      cry!  sound  the    bat  -  tie  -  cry!  Marching  on!  marching  on! 
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march-ing    on!  march-ing  on! 

Shout  the  vie  - 

to  -  ry, 

the  vie   - 

to  -  ry, 

the  vie   - 

P       '  * 

to  -  ry! 

^^rzfe^ 
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,  B.  Peck 


Come,  Come  to  Jesus! 
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Hubert  P.  Ma:n. 


3E 


m 


jzi^-t 


••-—-4 


iti: 


Je  - sus! 


He  waits  to  ■welcome  Thee,  0  wand'rer,  ea-ger-ly,  Come, 
He  waits  to  light-eu  Thee,  Oburden'd!  trustingly  Come, 
He  waits  to  shel-ter  Thee,  O  wea-  ry!  bless-ed-ly  Come, 
He  waits  to  car  -  ry    Thee,  0  lamb!  so  loving-ly  Come, 


-^ — I — I— ■ — ^ 

come  to  Je  ■ 
come  to  Je  ■ 
come  to  Je  • 
come  to  Je  ■ 


sus! 

Rlis! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Living  for  Jesus. 


M 


Sylvester  Main. 


H=^=i^=M^ 


-fzM. 
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*  »  ^  r 


1.  Liv  -  ing 

2.  Liv-in^ 

3.  Liv  -  ing 


^^'^    *    V 


il 


for  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  for  Je  -  sus,  Striving  in  wisdom    dai  -  ly  to  grow,Telling  his  goodness, 
for  Je  -  sus,   on  -  ly  for  Je  -  sus,  Always  for-giv  -  ing,  gen-tlennd  mild:  Patient  in  labor, 
for  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  for  Jesus — Blessed  employment,  blessed  reward!  Crowns  in  his  kingdom 

I  I     >   5    I 

-»— # •— r* • — •— * •    I  • • •— r* ^ — P    ^.     ,•    0  '-W^  <    » 


=F=s= 


rr^^i't  r 
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4 — ^ 
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seeking  his  glo-rj'.  Onward  to  Canaan,  joy  -  ful  I  go  ;  Doubts  may  befall  me,  tri  -  als  oppress  me, 
trusting  his  promise. Learning  my  d>i-ty,  meek  as  a  child  ;  'When  I  am  hungry,  Je  -  sus  will  feed  me, 
wait  for  the  faithful;  There  shall  the  wear^-,  rest  in  the  Lord :  Welcome,  O  welcome  toil  and   af-fliction  ! 


w 


^ 


^ 


W    U 


f=Tf 


■^;^-*- 


SUS  "will  lead  me 


s 


He     is  my  buckler,  strong  to  defend ;  Bright  is  the  prospect,  pleasant  the  journey;  Je  - 

He     is  my  Shepherd,  he  is  my  guide ;  When  I     am  thirsty,     he    will  refresh  me.  All   that   is   needful 
He    is    my  anchor  steadfast  and  sure :  Glo-ry  to  Je  -  sus,  glo  -  ry    to    Je  -  sus  !  I    shall  behold  him, 

-    <■      J      ♦  \        S  ' 


g— r-^ 
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i^; 


E5 


^^E 


gig 
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safe    to    the  end.   1 

He    will  pro-¥ide.  ^O    the  love  of  Je-sus!  Wondrous  love  of  Jesus!    I  will  ex-alt  Him  for  ev-er-more. 

spotless  and  pure.  ) 


-f— «^ 
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=it=c^ 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby. 
Moderato. 


lite 


Jesus,  Help  Me. 


-*V< 


5^ 


Henry  Tucker. 


it*; 


ithi 
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T#^ 


,    (  Je-sus,  helpme, I   am   weary,  Let  me  hold  Thy  hand  in  mine;  1 
J  For  the  stream  of  living  water,  lu    a    thirsty  land    I      pine;   |  O 


D.  G.  Fold  me  in  Thy  arms  of  mercy,  Keep  me  from  the  tempter's  pow'r. 
i    J     -      J       -  n 


^n 


utt: 


r- 
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my  Fa-ther,  do  not  leave  me, 

j:5 


t=t: 


SI 


t=t: 


f-'^T-f 


f-r- 


Ijl    I    I  Jesus,  help  me,  I  am  fainting 
■-*-L-° — '      'Neath  the  desert's  burning  sky; 
Lead  to  pastures  cool  and  fragrant. 
There  my  every  want  supply; 
In  .hisdark  and  dreadful  hour;  Shade  me  with  Thy  wings  eternal, 
'-^-r0 — 0 — t^r, — .     Let  me  feel  Thee  ever  near 


^i 


W- 


^^ 


Jesus,  help  me,  I  am  sinking 

In  the  cold  and  chilly  wave; 
Give  me  strength,  my  faith  increasing,. 

Thou  alone  hast  power  to  save; 
Let  my  soul  be  filled  with  rapture. 
Let  my  hope  be  stayed  in  I'hee, 
I  Thou  canst  whisper  words  of  comfort.  Let  me  bear  my  cross  with  patience. 
Thou  canst  dry  the  falling  tear.  Till  I  sleep  and  wake  with  Thee. 
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Art  Thou  Weary? 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


5 


-1-fr 


-o- 


1.  Art  thou  wea  -  ry, 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to 

3.  If  I   find  Him, 

4.  If         I   ask  Him 


-rrr: 


» .g-, 


art  thou  lan-guid,  Art  thou  sore  distress'd?  " 
lead  me  to  Him  If  Ho  be  my  guide?  " 
if  I  fol  -  low.  What  my  fut-tire  here?  " 
to      re-ceiveme,  Will  He   say     me     nay?    " 


r 


Come  to  Me,"  saith  One,  "and 
In      His  feet  and  hands  are 
Many  a   sor  -  row,  many  a 
Not  till  earth  and  not    till 
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w. 
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REFRAIN. 
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com-ing,  Be      at 
wound-prints.  And  His 
la  -    bor,  Many  a 
heav  -  eu     Pass    a  - 


rest."  ^ 
side."  I 
tear."  f 
way."   ' 


Hear  the  sweet  voice  of    Je- sus  call-ing  thee,  Call-ing  so  gen-tly, 


-#-* 
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lov-ing-ly,  ten- der-ly:  Come, thou  wea-ry,   heav  -  y -lad- en,    0   come    to    Mo    and    rest. 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


Victor  H.  Benke. 


I 


felfc 
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:l= 


^ 


1.  Our  Sunday-School,  our  Sunday-School  Is      like  a      gar-den 

2.  To       Je  -  BUS  let     us     give  our  hearts,  In     childhood's  ear-ly 

3.  To       Je  -  sus  let    us    give  our  lives,   And  serve  Him  with  de  -  light,     Be    - 
i.  God   bless  our  School  from  year  to  year.  And  crown  it  with  His    love,     Till, 


m 


fair.      Where  buds  of  prom-ise 
spring.  And    then,  with  true  be- 
fore the  sura-mer 
one    by    one.   He 


^- 


:t: 


— » — I — » — f-9 m m — I 


Chorus. 


^1      u 


-!^4- 


^ M ■ ^— 
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grow  and  thrive  Beneath  our  Sav  -  ioor's  care, 
liev  -  ing  faith,    We   all      His  love   may      sing, 
days   are   gone,    And  nu  -  tumn  takes  its      flight, 
calls     us  home,  To   dwell  with  Him    a  -    bove. 


And  while  with-in    these  hap  -  py  walls  We 


1^ 


-I 1 — 0 — I — i — • — ^ — q 1— I— I— -f— H 


3^ 


gath  -  er  now    to      pray.        Be    this  the  bur-den    of    our  pray'r:  God  bless  our  School  to-day. 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


Sunday  School  Volunteer  Song. 


Wm.  B.  r.RADBlTRV. 
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j  We  are  raarclimg  on  with  shield  and  banner  bright,  We  Tvillwork  for  God  and  battle  for  the  right,  We  will 
'•  iln    t  ■       ■ 


the   Sim -day  School  our    ar  -  my  "we  prepare,  As  vre   ral-ly  round  our  blessed  standard  there, And  the 
r>.  c. —  We  are  marching  on  -  ward,  singing    as   we  go,     To  the  promised  land  where  living  waters  flow;  Come  and 

^   ^  ^   N  I -.^  -^ 


A  -f5 


rg  1^  9  g  ^ 


^§^^ 
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-» — •  •  • — •- 


-fc 


I    i    I 
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3.  J  j.  J  J    ^^ 
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praise  Hisname.rejoicing  in  II13  might, And  we  11  work  tillJesus  calls.  |  _,  ,  ^-  ,  , 

%,     .       .  11  *    u  \\7i   1  ^     1  *ii  T  II     fThenawake,         tuenawake.  happy 

Saviour  s  cross  we  early  learn  to  bear,  While  we  work  till  Jesua  calls.  )  *  *^*^*' 

»-=-#-«> — I — »•»  gi — 


rly  learu  lo  uear,    \v  uiie  we  worK  iiii  uesua  caiis.  ) 
join  our  ranks  as  pilgrims  here  be-low,  Come  and  worktill  Jesua  calls. 
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Then  awake, 
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As  we  gladly  march  a  -  long. 


happy  eong, 


^» 


Shout  for  joy, 


shout  for  joy, 

h  .!5  J  >.  A 
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^^^ 
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TfT 
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iiifPf  eoug, . 


.-  Sboutforjoy,  staont  fur  Joy,  As  we  gUd-ly  uarcha  •  long, 

liappy  song,  »        *  q 
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2  We  are  marching  on,  our  Captain,  ever  near, 
Will  protect  us  still.  His  gentle  voice  we  hear: 
Let  the  foe  advance,  we'll  never,  never  fear. 

For  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
Then  awake,  awake,  our  happy,  happy  song. 
We  will  shout  for  joy,  and  gladly  march  along; 
In  the  Lord  of  Hosts  let  every  heart  be  strong, 
While  we  work  till  Jesus  calls. — Cho. 


We  are  marching  on  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 
That  will  lead  to  life  and  everlasting  day. 
To  the  smiling  fields  that  never  will  decay, 

But  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
We  are  marching  on  and  pressing  toward  the  prize, 
To  a  glorious  crown  beyond  the  glowing  skies. 
To  the  radiant  fields  where  pleasure  never  dies, 

And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. — Cho. 


Abide  with  Me! 


H.  F.  LvTE. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


A  -    bide 
Swift    to 
Come  not 


with  me: 
its  close 
in     ter  ■ 


^^ 


=^ 


fast  falls  the  e  -  ven  -  tide;  The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide: 
ebbs  out  life's  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  a  •  way; 
■  ror,   as      the  King  of  kings;  But  kind  and  good,  with  heal-ing  in  Thy  wings; 
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jZ_ 


P    '  u  r-f-^ 
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=r 


^^ 


When  oth  -  er  help-ers  fail,  and  comforts  flee.  Help  of  the  help-less,  oh,  a  -  bide  with  me! 
Change  and  de  -  cay  in  all  a  -  round  I  see;  0  Thou,  who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with  me! 
Tears    for    all  woes,  a      heart  for  ev  -  ery  plea;  Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  a  -  bide  with    me. 
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Grace  J.  Frances. 


I 


My  Saviour  Knows. 


1.  He    knows:    let    this      my 

2.  The   thorns   that  pierce  my 

3.  He    knows:    let     this      snf 


^^Eni^g 


Hubert  P.  Main, 
I  S       1 


^14 


ilzib 


^=; 


com  -  fort  be;        He    knows  the   path      de  -  sign'd  for   me; 

wea  -  ry    feet,       The   low  -  'ring  clouds,  the     storms  that  beat; 

fice       for    me;       He    knows  the    end        I      can   -  not    see; 


IP 


&^d£J 
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:_^tfx=gJ 


A        heal  ' 

And    then, 
Then  let 


ing 
with 


'^'^^■ 


E^ 


bnlm     for      all 
bliss      of       calm 
my        anx  -  ious  heart 

=5      I         felfe 


my    woes,- 
re  -  pose, 
be      still. 


-  O  bless -ed  thought!  my  Sav  -  iour  knows. 
The  bless-ed  thought, — my  Sav  -  iour  knows. 
And,    pa  -  tient,  wait      my  Sav  -  iour's  will. 
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Chorus. 
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My    pray 'r  for  strength  to  Him  is      known,..         Tho' breath'd  in  se-cret  and    a    -    lone;.... 

strength,      to                Him    is    known,                                   se    -     -    cret  and    a  -  lone ; 

'-i— » « * —m • , — .».»-: — c • « 
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Concluded. 
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The      wea  -  ry      heart,  the    tear    that      flows, 


0   bless  •  ed  thought!  my  Sav  -  iour  knows! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Jesus,  My  Shepherd. 

J  J I J  ;  j^ 
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Henri  Cramer. 
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1.  Je  -  sns,  my  Shepherd,  Gill  with  a  sweet  commana,Lead  with  a     lov-ing  hand  My  steps  to  Thee; 

2.  Je  -  BUS,  my  Shepherd,  Now  to     Thy  pastures  fair.     Safe  in     Thy  tender    care  O    lead  Thou  me; 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  Shepherd,  Help  me  Thy  name  to  praise.Keep  me  in     all    my  ways,  O  keep  Thou  me; 

S^\  • . C . « C •     .    f . f!—^ ^ P     ■  # ^ ^ 
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Where  liv-ing  fountains  glide  There  would  I  still  a  -bide,  Je  -  sus  my  on  -  ly  Guide, Close,  close  to  Thee. 
If  Thou  art  al  -  ways  near,  And  still  Thy  voice  I  hear.  No  dan-ger  will  I  fear.  Close,  close  to  Thee. 
Then    in   the  up  -  per  fold  Where  youth  is  nev-er  old.   Let    me  Thy  joy  be-hold,  Close,  close  to  Thee. 
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Georcb  CltL. 


Beautiful  Zion,  built  above. 
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TH0MA5  .T.  CoOIt,  1853. 

-N-  N    N.  J 1 ^. 


3^ 


± 


^  ^  ^ 


5ti 


« » 0- 


4  #  < »- 


-•-^- 


=r 


-*-*-»h 


»   •   < 


-       3  r-     .       - 

1.  Bp.iutiful   Zi  -  on,  Imilt  a  -  bove.       Beautiful    cit  -  y      that    I    love;      Beautiful  pates  of  pearl-y 

2.  BeautifulHeav'n.whereallis  light;       Beautiful    an-gels.cloth'd  in  white;   Beautiful strainsthatnever 


white,      Beautiful  tem-ple^God  its  light, 
lire;  Beautiful harpsthro  all  the  choii — 


i    He     -who  was  slain     on  Cal    .     va  -  ry,      I 

I    0  -    pens  thosepearl  -  y  gates        to      me.     j 

I  There  shall    I      join      the  cho     -    rus  Bweet,  ( 

I  Wor  -  6hip-ing    at         the  Sav  -  iour's  feet.    ) 


CUOBUS. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful    Zi  -  on,     cit  -  y    of    our     God. 


m 


Zi     -    on,    Zi  -  on,      love  -  ly  Zi  -  on. 
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Beautiful  Zion.— Concluded. 
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3  Beautifxil  crowns  on  every  brow. 
Beautiful  palms  the  conquerors  show; 
Beautiful  robes  the  rausomed  wear, 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there — 
Thither  I  press  with  eager  feet; 
There  shall  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet. 
Zion,  Zion,  dx. 


i  Beautiful  throne  for  Christ  our  King, 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing; 
Beautiful  rest — all  wanderings  cease; 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace — 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  see; 
Haste  to  His  heavenly  home  with  me. 
Zioti,  Zion,  &c. 
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Edward  Hoppfji.D.D, 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 


John  Edgar  Gould. 
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1.  Je 

2.  As 

3.  When  at  last 


BUS,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot    me,     O-  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea;    Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
a      moth-er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild ;  Boisterous  waves  o-bey  Thy  will 
near  the  shore.And  the  fear-ful  break-ers  roar 'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful   rest. 
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Hid-ing  rock  and  treaeherons  shoal :  Chart  and  compass  came  from  Thee :  Jesus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 

When  Thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still!  "  Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,     Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 

Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast.    May  I  hear  Thee  say    to  me,  "  Fear  not,  I      will   pi  -  lot  thee!' 
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Hide  Me. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Hide  me,    O      my  Sav-iour,  hide    me  In    Thy  ho  -  ly    place;  Kest  -  ing  there  beneath    Thy 
Hiile  me  when   theBtormis      rag  -  ing  O'er  life's  troubled  sea;  Like    a    dove    oa      o  -  cean's 
Hide  me  when    myheartis    bre;ik-iQg  With  its  weight  of  woe;  When  in  tears     I    seek    the 
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glo    -    ry, 
bil  -  lows, 
com  -  fort 
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me, 


O    let     me   see  Thy     face,  j 

O     let     me    fly     to      Thee.  J-  Hide 

Thou  cansta-lone  be  -  stow.  ) 
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Ilido  me,    bide    me,    e^ilo  •  ly       hide    me; 
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me    Safe  -  Iv,       O  Lord,  with     Thee. 


Sa  -  viour,  hide     me;      0 


Sav-iour,  keep 
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my       Sar  -  iour,  keep  Thou    me, 
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The  Green  Hill  far  Away. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  There  is     a  green  hill  far    a  -  way,  With-out    a      cit  -  y  wall, 

2.  We    may  not  know,  we  can-not  tell.    What  pains  He  had    to  bear,- 

3.  He    died  that  we  might  be  forgiv'n,  He     died  to     make  ns  good, 

4.  There  was  no  oth-er    good  enough  To     pay  the  price  of  sin, 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was 
But      we      be-lieve   it 
That    we    might  go    at 
He        on  -  ly    could  un  - 
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Ekfrais.  , 


cru  -  ci  -  fied.    Who  died  to    save   us      all. 
was    for    us       He    hung  and  suf-fered  there, 
last     toheav'n.  Saved  by  His  precious    blood. 
lock  the  gate     Of  heav'n,  and  let     us     in. 
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Oh,  dear- ly,   dear-ly      has    He    loved!  And 
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we  must  love  Him    too.        And  trust  in  Eis    re -deeming  blood. 
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And  try    His  works  to      do. 
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He  Leadeth   Me! 


Joseph  Henrv  Gilmore. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbitrv. 
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He  lead  -  eth  me !  O,  bless-fed  tho't,  O,  words  withheavenlycomfortfraiifjht.Whate'er  I  do,  where" 
SometimeB'midscenesofdeepestgloom,SometimeswhereEden'sbowersbloom,  By  wa  -  ters  still,  o'er 
Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  iu  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  nmr-miir  nor  re-pine — Content,what-ev  -  er 
And  when  my  task  on  Earth  is  done,    When,by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won.    E'en  death's  cold  wave  I 
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e'er    I      be. 
troubled  sea- 
lot      I      see, 
■will  cnt  flee, 


Still    'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  mo. 

Still    'tis   His    hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

Since  'tis    my     God  that  lead-etli  mo. 

Since  God  thro  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 
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•He  lead-eth  me!  He  lead-eth    me! 
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His  own  hand  He  lead-eth  me;    His  faithful  follower    I  would  be.   For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 
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Just  a  Single  Look  at  Jesus. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Jnst  a 

2.  Just  a 

3.  Just  a 

4.  Just  a 


sin-  gle  look  at  Je-sus  Makes  me  sing  and  bless  His  name;  Fills  my  soul  with  peace  and 

sin  -  gle  look  at  Je-sus  Fills    my  soul  with  ho  -  ly  mirth,  Makes  me  feel  how  Tain  and 

sin  -  gle  look  at  Je-sus  Shows  my  heart  its  depth  of    sin;     Draws  me  to    the   liv-ing 

sin  -  gle  look  at  Je-sus  Drives  all   sor-row  from  my  breast;  Makes  the  grave  a,    star-ry 
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Choels. 


glad-ness,  Takes  a  -  way     all   care  and  pain, 

transient  Are    the  fleet  -  ing  things  of  earth. 

Fountain,  Cleanseth  me    from  ev  -  ery  stain, 

por  -  tal,  Lead-ing    to      the  land  of      rest. 


■  Just  a     sin  -  gle  look  at     Je  -  sua,     O     how 
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pre-ciousto    be  -  hold!  Aid  the  peace  and  joy    it    bringeth,    Sure-ly    nev  -  er    can  be    told. 
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Grlace  J.  Frances. 


Carry  the  Standard  Bravely. 

J    ^  ^ 


Hubert  P.  Maik. 
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1.  Car-ry  the  standard  bravely  In  -  totheworld'sgreatfield;  Nev- er  de-sert  our     ar  -  my,  Nev-ergiva 

2.  Car-ry  the  standard  firm-ly.  Bear  it  where'er  we    go;      Wave  itin  youth's  brightmoming.Lovefortho 

3.  Car-ry  the  standard  no.- bly,  Asking  for  aid    di-vine;      Praying  for  light  and    wis-dom   0  -  vertha 

1 


^^^^^^^ 


^^^^ 


^ 


± 


-»-v*- 


f= 


»<  »- 


i 


fe^ 


REFRAIN. 


^S 


I  I  I 


i 


^ 


±^ 


15 


=?i=i£ 


P 


-*-r-*- 


a.   J 

>•  On-ward,  on-ward,  on-ward!  Cheer-i-ly.cheer-i-ly     sing;    0    car-ry  the  standard 
jmia  lo    Buine.     )  V  i^7«<  ^^ 


up    our  shield. 
Lord  to    show, 
path  to    shine. 
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brave-ly  For  Christ,  the  Lord,  our  King;         O  car- ry  the  standard  bravely  ForChrist,theLord,ourKing. 
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Charles  Bruce. 


Send  Us  Showers  of  Blessing. 
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IRA  D.  Sankev. 
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1.  Hear    us,     O     Sav.  iour,  ■while  we  pray,  Hum  - bly  our  need  con  -  fess  -  ing;  Grant    ns    the 

2.  Know- inf;  Thy  love,    on     Thee   we   call.  Bold  -  ly   Thy  throne  ail-dress-ing;  Plead-ing  that 

3.  Trust  -  iug  Thy  word  that     can -not  fail,  Mas  -  ter,  we   claim  Thy  prom-ise;  Oh,      that    our 
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prom-iscd  Bhow'rs  to-day.      Send  them   up  -  on    us,  O       Lord.        ) 

Bhow'rsof  grace    may  fall, —  Send  them   up  -  on    us,  O       Lord.        >Send  show'rs  of    bless -ing; 

faith    may  now     pre-vail,  —  Send     us     the  showers,  O       Lord.       ) 
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Send  show'rs  of     bless -ing;      Send     us  show'rs  re  -  fresh -ing;     Send  them,  Lord,  wo    pray. 
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Grace  J.  Frances. 


We  are  Coming. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Com-ing,    com-iug,     we   are  com-ing    To    Thytem-ple,   gracious  LorJ, 

2.  Sing-ing,     Bing-ing,      \re   are  sing-ing    How  Thy -wondrous  love  so   free 

3.  Pray-ing,    pray-ing,     we  are  pray-ing    ThatTuy  Spir-it,     like    a    dove. 
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To    re  -  ceive  the 
Floweth  on  -  ward. 
May  de  -  scend  with 
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teaching    Of  Thy  pure  and  per -feet  Word;  Meekly  would  we  learn  our   du-ty,Leam  it 
on-ward,  Like  a    vast    and  mighty     Bea;      And  our  souls  mount  up  with  gladness  While  we 
mer-cy       From  Thy  gracious  hand  a  -  bove;   Lord,  we  ask,  that,  by  Thy  watch-care,  We  may 
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kneel-ing 
swell  the 
all      pro  - 
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at   Thy  feet.     While  a       radiance     from  Thy  glo-ry  CoT-ers   all      the  mer-cy -seat 

loft  -  y  strain,  "Glo  -  ry,      glo-ry,       hul  -  le   -   lu-jah  To    the  Lamb,  for    sin -ners  slain!" 

tect-ed    be,       Ev   -  ery   hand  be     quick  to       la-bor.  And  our  hearts  be  stayed  on  Thee. 
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I  See  its  Shining  Domes. 
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Rev.  W.  O.  CusHiNG. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I      see     the  shin  -  ing  domes  a  -  far,     I      hear  the  ransomed  sing  -  ing;    A  -  hove  the   jar  -  rin<» 

2.  Be-yondthe     ev  -   er    si  -  lent  stars,  Beyond  death's  dark,  deep  riv-er,   There  is  a    house  not" 

3.  I 

4.  Ye,' 


long    to  join  that  ransomed  throng.Their  bliss  and  glo  -  ry  shar  -  ing.   The  Saviour's  seal  up- 
,whomthe  Lord  hath  lov'd  and  own'd.Your  sweetest  anthems  bring-ing,   Come  join  the  glad,  im- 


Chorus. 


notes  of  earth   Their  golden  harps  are  ring  -  ing. 

built  with  hands,  Where  we  shall  rest  for-e%' -  er.  I  „. 

on      my   brow.  His  robes  of  beau  -  ty  wear- ing.  |Oi°g  on,  sing  on,  ye  ransomed  throng, Ye  star-ry 

mor  -  tal    song    The  hosts  of  heav'n  are  siug-ing.  ' 
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host,  be-fore   Him!  Cast  down  your  crowns  at  Je  -  sus' feet!      Let    all  the  heav'ns  a  -  dore  Him 
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Dr.  C.  R.  Blackalu 


My  Sabbath  Home. 
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W.  H.  DOAKE. 
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1.  Sweet  Sabbath  School! more  dear   to    me      Than  I'air-est  pal  -  ace  dome,      My  htart  e'er  turns  with 

2.  Here    to    my  will  -  ful,  wand'ring heart.    The  way    of   life      is  shown;    Here  may  I    seek     the 

3.  Here   Je  -  bus  stands  with  lov  -  ing  voice.   En  -  treat-ing  me     to    come      And  make  of  Him     my 
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joy  to  thee.  My  own  dear  Sabbath  Home, 
bet  -  terpurt.  And  gain  a  Sabbath  Home, 
earn- est  choice, In    this  dear  Sabbath  Home. 
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Sabbath  Home ! 


Blessed  Home ! 


Sabbath 
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Sweet  Home ! 


Sweet  Home ! 
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Home! 
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Blessed  Home!         My  heart  e'er  turns  with  joy    to  thee.  My  own  dear  Sabbath  Home. 


^   ^   ^.llf^ppp^^gl 


i 


y    y- 


Sweet  Home  I 


Sweet  Hume 
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Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings. 
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Hi-iBERT  P.  Main. 
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1.  My  Botil  at    last      a  rest  bath  found,  A      rest  that -n-ill    not    fail;  A       sure  and  cer  -  tain 

2.  I'll  hide  me    in      this  ref-uge  strong,  From  ev  -  ery  storm  •  y    blast;  And    sit    and  sing    un  - 

3.  Ye  com-fort  -  less    and  temp  -  est-tost,  By     sins  and  woes  op  -  prest;  Ye       tempted,   troubled, 

4.  Ye  thirst-y,  from  this   smit-ten  Kock  Life's  crys-tal  wa  -  ters  spring;  There  bide  from  ev  -  ery 
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anch'rage  ground  In  Christ  with-in  the      vail. 

til        the  waveB   Of  wrath  are   o 

ru     -   ined,  lost,   Come  find  in  Chri; 

Btorm  -  y     shock.  And  rest,  and  drink,  and  sing. 
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!hrist  your  rest.     T 
:lrink,  and  sing.    ' 
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Thee 
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my  soul  se  -  cure-ly  1  '.de;  Sly  tow'r  of  strength,  I    fly  to  Thee,  And  safe-ly  there  a  -  bide. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


To  Jesus  I  will  Go. 
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J '1  here's  a  gen -tie  voice  with-in  calls  a-  way; 
(But  my  heart  is  melt-ed  now,  I  o-bey; 
j  He  has  promis'd  all  uiy  sins  to  for-give, 
j  In  His  ho-  ly  word  I  learu  how  to  live, 
( I  will  try  to  bear  the  cross  in  my  youth 
"(If      with  cheerful  stt-p  I    walk  in    the  truth, 


E^E 


'Tia    a    wam-ing    I  have  heard  o'er  and  o'er:     ) 
From  my  Saviour     I    will  wan -der  no  (Omii.)  j  more. 
If      I      ask    in  sim- pie  faith    for  His  love;     j 
And  to      la-  bor  for  His  king -dom  a-  {OrtiU.^  j  bove. 
And  bo    faith-ful    to     its  cause    till    I      die;       I 
I    shall  wear   a     star- ry  crown    by   and  (Omif.)  f  by. 
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Yes,      I     will     go; 
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yes, 


I      will    go;        To      Je 
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I      will      go     and     be    saved; 
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Yes,        I      will     go; 
-^ fl- 


yes,       I      will     go;        To     Je  -   bus       I       will     go      and     be    saved. 
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Keep  On  Watching. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Victor  H.  Benke. 
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1.  On    the  hill-tops,  on  the  mountains,  There  are  gleams  of  golden    light.  For  the  promised  morn  is 

2.  0       tlie  promised  morn  is  dawn-iug,   When  the  ransomed  of    the  King     Shall  re-turn  and  come  to 

3.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jaLi!  what    a  mo  -  ment.  When  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise, And  the  trumpet    of    the 

4.  Keep  on  watching,  be    not  wea  -  ry,   For      the  Lord  will  sure-ly  come;  He    has  said,  and  we    be- 
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ing.  And  its     star      is  growing  bright.  -, 

on,  And  His  praise  for  -  ev  -  er      sing.    I 

ges  Sound  in  tri-umph  from  the  skies!  I 

it.  He    will   take  His  peo  -  pie  home.  ^ 


Keep  on  watching,  O 


ye     faith  ■ 


ful,     For 
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time    is     draw-ing  nigh, — We  shall  see  the  King  of    glo  -  ry    With  His  an -gels,  by  and    by. 

.    4t.    ±   t:    j^ 

— » — » — »- 


Fi?= 


■'- ^ — \- — y — y— ' — '— 


Copyright,  1901,  by  The  Eiglow  &  Main  Co. 


I 


1 


152 


The  Homeland!    Oh  the  Homeland! 


Hugh  R.  Haweis,  1872. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1871. 
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The  Homeland !  Oh    the   Home-lnnd !     The    land   of    the   free-born!  No  gloom  -  y    night  is 

Jly    Lord     is      in      the   Home-land,     With    an  gels  bright  and  fair;  No       sin        is       in     the 

For  loved  ones  in      the  Home-land,      Are     call-ing  me    a  -   way  To      rest     and  peace  un- 
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known  there.      But   aye    the  fade-less   morn;     I'm    sigh-ing   for     that   coun  -  try.        My  heart    is 
Home -land.      And    no  temp-ta  -  tiou  there,     The    niu  -  sic     of     the    Home -land       Is     ring  -  ing 
end  -   ing,        And  life     be-yond  de  -  cay.       No     death    is     in     the    Home  -  land,     No    sor  -  row 
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aoh  -  ing    here.     There  is      no     pain     in     the     Home-land,     To  which  I'm   draw-ing    near. 
in        my     ears.      And    when    I      think   of      the     Home-laud      Jly  eyes  gush    out    with   tears ! 


bove,    Christ  bring  us       all      to      the     Home-land     Of     His      e  -    ter  -  nal     level 
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The  Cross  of  Christ. 
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Albert  Midlane. 


Ira  D.  Sankev. 
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1.  Be -fore   the    Cross     with  all     my      Bins        I       bowed,  and    mer  -  cy  Boiigbt;  Sal  -  vix  -  tion 

2.  -Be  -  hind  the    Cross       I    hide   me      now.      That    Je   -    bus  might  ap  -  pear;  Him-self,  not 

3.  lie  -  yond  the    Cross,  where  faith  be  -  holds     The    rain  -  bow  -  'cir  -  cled  throne,  I     soon  shall 
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Boon  was  mine  thro'  grace.  With  peace  and  par-don  fraught. 
I;       His  love,  not    mine;  The   wit-  ness    I   would 
be,     and  there  in      bliss    His  love,  who  saved  me. 


fraught.  1 
Id  bear,    t  O 
e,  own.     } 


wondrous  Cross !  its   tri-umph 
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Where  waves  of   glo  -  ry    roll;  The  starting-point    of   precious  faith,     E  -  ter  -  nal  bliss  its    goa 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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A  Cry  from  Macedonia. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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There's  a  cry  from  Ma-ce-do-nia— Come  and  help  ua,      Tbe  light   of    the  pre  -  cious  goa-pel  bring, 
"  ye  her-aldaof   the  cross,  be  up   and   do-  ing,     Re  -  mem-ber  the  Saviour's  great  command, 

2    10       how  beau  -  ti  -  iul  their  feet  up-on  the  mountains,  The    ti  -  dings  of  peace  from  God  who  bring, 
■   I  Then,  ye  her  -  aids  of  the  cross,  be  up  and   do-  ing,     Go     work   in  your  bless-ed    Master's  field. 


Let  ua  hear  the  joy  -  ful  ti  -  dings  of 
Go  ye  forth  and  preach  the  word  to  ev 
To  the  na-tions  of  the  earth  who  sit 
Sound  the  trumpet,  sound  the  trumpet  of 


sal  -  va  -  tion.  We    thirst  for      the  liv  -  ing  spring, 

ery   crea  -  tare,  Pro -claim  it        in    ev  -   ery    land. 

in     dark-  ness,  And  tell    them    of    Zi  -  on's   king; 

sal-  va  -   tion,  The  Lord  is  your  strengthandshield. 
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They  shall  gath-er  from  the  East,  They  shall 
Let      the    dis -taut  lalea  be  glad.  Let   them 
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gath-er  from  the  West,  With  the  pa  -  tri-archs  of    old. 
hail  the  Saviour's  birth,  And  the  news  of  par -don  free, 
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A  Cry  from  Macedonia. — Concluded. 
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And  tbe  ransom'd  shall  re-turn  To   the  kingdoms  of  the  blest.  With  their  harps  and  crowns  of  gold. 
Till  the  knowledge  of  the  truth  Shall  ex  -  tend  to  all  the  earth,  As     the  wa  -  ters    o'er    the    sea. 
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Mary  Duncan 


Jesus,  tender  Shepherd. 


Rev.  J.  B.  DvKES. 
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1.  Je  -   sus,   ten-der  Shepherd,  hear  me, 


Bless  Thy  lit  -  tie  lamb  to  -  night;      Thro'  the   fl;irkness 
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be  Thou  near  me,      Keep   me  safe  till  morning  light. 
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2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 

Aud  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed  me. 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven. 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwelL 
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Wm.  H.  Gardhbr. 


Fall  into  Line. 


Cha5.  K.  Lanclev. 
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1.  0    -    ver  hill    and  loft 

2.  Gird  -  ing    on      the  roy 

3.  SouQd   a-gaiu     the  sil   - 
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-  y    mount 
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ver    trum 
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-  ain,  Hear     the   gos  -  pel   trum  -  pel 
nior,  Wave    the   glo  -  rious  ban  -  ner 
pet;  Sound    a  -  loud    the    bat  -   tie 
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call, 
high! 
cry! 
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Lis    -    ten     to 
"While     for  truth 
"All      for    Je   - 


the  strains  in  -  spir  -  ing,  'Tis  a  mes  -  sage  for  us  all. 
and  right  con  -  tend  -  ing,  Au  -  gels  watch  you  from  the  sky. 
BUS,    all      for      Je    -    bus!  "We    shall    con  -  quer  though  we        die. 
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Fall      in  -  to  line  for  the    con       -       flict, 
fall   in  -  to  line, 
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Fall    in  -  to  line  for  the  con       -        flict, 
fall     in  -  to  line, 
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Fall  into  Line. — Concluded. 
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Eal  -  ly      at    the  trumpet's  call,       ral  -  ly, 
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Kal  -  ly, 
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ral  -  ly 
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ral-ly,...  Ral- ly,  Christian  soldiers,  all. 

at     the  trumpet's  call,  ral  -  ly,     ral  -  ly. 
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FawnvJ.  Crosby. 


Jesus,  my  All. 


Scotch  Air. 
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1.  Lord,  at  Thy  mer-cy  seat,  Hum-bly      I      fall;  Pleading  Thy  promise  sweet, Lord, hear  my    call; 

2.  Tears  of    re  -  pentant  grief  Si  -    lent  -  ly     fall;  Help  thou  my     un- be-lief,   Hear  thou  my    call; 

3.  Still    at  Thy  mer-cy-seat,  Hum-bly      I      fall;  Pleading  Thy  promise sweet.Heard is     my    call; 
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Now  let  Thy  work  be-gin,Oh,  make  me  pure  within.  Cleanse  me  from  er-erysin,  Je  -  sns,  my 
Oh,  how  I  pine  for  Thee! 'Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea:  Je  -  sns  has  died  forme,  Je  -  sns,  my 
Faith  wings  my  soul  to  Thee;  This  all  my  hope  shall  be,  Je  -    sns  has  died  forme,   Je  -  sns,  my 


all. 
all. 
all. 
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Lyjian  G.  Cuvler. 


I  believe  in  God  the  Father. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  I    be-lievein   God  the   Fa  -  ther, 

2.  I    be -lieve  He  died,  wasbur- ied, 

3.  I    be  -  lieve  ia   His    for-give-ness, 


Who  ere  -  at  -  ed  heav'nand  earth;  Made  the  stars  to  shine  so 
Eose  a  -  gain,  no  more  to  die;  And  as-cend-ing  to  His 
And  His  wondrous  power  to  save;  In       a     glo -rious  res-ur  - 
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brightly,     Gave  each  liv  -  ing    thing 
Fa  -  ther,   Took  His  seat  with  Him 
reo-tion,    And     a     life     be  -  yond 
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its  birth.  I  be  -  lieve  in  God  the  Fa  -  ther.  And  in 
on  high.  I  be  -  lieve  in  God  the  Spir-it,  Sent  to 
the    grave.     I      be  -  lieve   in      God    the    Fa- ther,     I        be- 
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Je- BUS  Christ  His  Son,  Who  was  cm  -  ci  -  fied  on     Cal  -  v'ry  For  the   sins  that  all  have  done. 

US  fromheav'na  -  bove,  And  the  Church  our  blessed  Sav-iour  Hath  redeem'dby   His  great  love. 

lieve  in  God    the   Son,  And   in    God  the  Ho  -  ly      Spir-it,  Ev  -  er  -  last -ing  Three  in  One. 
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Grace  J.  Frances. 
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I  Hear  a  Loving  Voice. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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hear  a  lov  -  ing 
hear  Thy  warning 
pa  -  tient,  loT-ing 
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voice 
Toice; 
voice! 


That 

O 

0 


'  I 

calls  me  o'er 
let  me  not 
tirm,  a  -  bid 


and  o'er,  That  bids  me  lay  my 
de  -  lay;  I  .  must  be  saved  by 
ing      Friend,  I         now    ac  -  cept  Thy 


a±z 


II 


mm 


^-w 


i 


m 


»-.  J 


■^ 


itn 


bur  -  den  down,  And  rest  for  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Thee  a  -  lone,  There  is  no  oth  -  er  way; 
of-  fer'd  grace:  Lord,  keep  me  to    the      end. 


I      hear    a      lov  -  ing    voice,- 
Thy  word  my  on   -  ly      plea. 
My    soul  with  rap-ture     filled, 
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'Tis  Thine,  O 
I     come  with- 
Thy  won-ders 
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God Who  from  the   era  -  die      to      the     cross  The  path  of    sor  -  row     trod. 

fear; I      seek  Thee  while  Thou  cans't  be  fouud,  And   callwhileThou   art     near. 

claim;..    My  tongue  shall  sing  Thy  right-eousness,  My    life    con  -  f  ess  Thy     name. 
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The  Paradise  of  God. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
DuKT. 
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There's  a  home,  a  hless  -  ed 
There's  a  home,  aheaven-ly 
There's  a  home,  a  bless  -  ed 
In        this  home,  this  peace-ful 


I  I 

home,  In        tliat    fair  land    a  -  hove,  Where  peace  and  hap  -  pi    - 
home.  In         fade -less  ver-dure  dressediWhere  toil     and    la  -   bor 
home,  Wherecare    and  sor  -  row    cease,  Where  sin     and  sick  -  nes3 
home.  Are        all      the  saints  of       God,  Who  washed  their  robes,and 
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of     Love 


ness       abound, — The  Par       ..    u.co       ui     i>v,.c.  ^ 

are        no  more, — The  Par  -    a -dise       of     Rest.    I  r,,.  .    vi  j  i. 

1,0^        x.r„«m^      Ti,o  x>^r.       „     I  c    r.  J^  This  bless  -  ed  home     our      gra-cions 

uev    -    ercome, — liie  Par  -    a -dise       of    Peace.  [ 

made  them  white — In  Je  -    sus' pre  -  cious    blood. 


Lord,  Has 
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purchased  with  His  blood,     That  wemighten  -  terthronghthegates  The    Par-a-dise      of      God. 
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Walking  with  tlie  Saviour. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
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Are  you  walk-ing  with  the  Sav-ionr 


In    the  true  and  liv-ing  way?Is      the  meek  and  low- ly 
Are  you  walk-ing  with  the  Sav-iour    And  re-joic-ing  in  Hi3ligljt?l3    yourlampalltnmmedand 
Are  you  walk-ing  with  the  Sav-iour  Does  your  heart  within  you  burn,Whilethe  sto  -  ry      of    re - 
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D.S. — walk  -  itig  with  ihe    Sav-iour    In    the   true  and  living    way?    la    the  meek  and    loio-ly 
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Je  -  sus  Your  compan-ion  ev-ery  day?  Are  you  whol  -  ly  con -se-crat  -  ed  To  the  ser-vice 
bum-iag.l3  it  shin-ing  clear  and  bright?  Are  the  poor  in  cot-tage  low-  ly,  Audthestran-ger 
demptiou  From  the  word  of  lUe  you  learn?  Audwheusoft  -  ly  fall  the  shad-ow3  At    the  tranquil 

^  ....  .      . 
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Je  -  sua  Your  com-pan-ion    cv  ■  ery  dayf 
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of     the  Lord?  Do  you  find  sweet  restand  com-fort    In    the  teach-ing    of     Hi3word?l 
by    the  way      Ev  -  er  blest    by  words  of  kind-nes3  "Which  in  love  they  hear  you 
eve-niug  tide,    Do   you  pray  Himstill   to    tar  -  ry,    And  with-in  your  homo 
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Are  you 
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Maud  Marion. 


Remember  in  Youth  thy  Creator. 


Bknjamfk  C.  Ukseld. 
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1.  Re  -  mem-ber  in  youth  thy  Cre  -  a   -    tor,  Give  heed  to     thevoiceof    His  word:     For  hap-py    are 

2.  Ke  -  mem-ber  in  youth  thy  Cre  -  a   -   tor,    Ere    days  that  are    e   -   A-il  draw  nigh,   Andyearsthat  af - 

3.  He  claims  our  af- fee  -  tion  in    child-hood,He       of  -  fers  the  gift     of  His  love;      0     then  let   ns 
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they  who  be  -  lieve  Him,  And  trust  in  the  arm  of  the  Lord, 
ford  us  no  pleasure  Shall  chase  the  bright  beams  from  our  sky. 
earn-est  -  ly  seek    Him,  And  lay    tip    our  treasure    a  -  bove. 


Re-member   in  youth  thy  Cre-a-  tor;  How 
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gen-tle  His  goodness  and  care ;  The  best  of  His  blessings  He  of  -  fers,  The  gift  of  His  love  you  may  share. 
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Where  my  Saviour  Dwells. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Victor  H.  Eenke. 
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I    know  that  where  my  Saviour  dwells  There  is      a  place  for     me, 
I     know  that  where  my  Saviour  dwells  With  friends  I'll  meet  a -gain; 
I    know  that  where  my  Saviour  dwells,  For      ev  -  er-more  the     King, 

-> ^ 1 — ffi 


I 


:!Ef! 


And  when  I  reach  that 
And  in  that  world  of 
The  glad,  new  song  His 
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blest    a  -  bode.  His   face     I 
pure   de  -  light    There'll  be  no 


saints  have  learn'd 


there  shall 
throb  of 
My  heart  and  voice  will 
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ry        to     His  name.  For 
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such  a    hope  as      this:       E  -  ter  -  nal    rest,  e  -  ter  -  nal    joy,       In  realms  of  per-fect    bliss. 
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Bring  in  the  Cliildren. 


Fannv  J.  Crosbv. 
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0      bring    them 
0      seek      them 
so   friend  -  less 

^         1 

to  -  day; 
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Speak   to 
Win    them 
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them  gen   -  tly, 
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show 
train 
Say  - 
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re  -  store; 
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Care  - 
Glad  - 
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they  wan  -  der,  and  thoughtless  they  roam; 
our   mis  -  sion     0       let       us       ful  -  fill, 
the  chil- dren;  com -pel  them    to   come; 
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Bring   in 
Know-ing 
Ja    -    BUS 
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CHORUS. 


— '^ 9 =^-^* S  .    V-<y 

chil -dren,  for  here     is  their  home, 
Je   -    SU3  will  be    with    us  still 
vites  them, and  yet  there    is  room 
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Me 
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Bring,..         O  bring  the  chil -dren, 
Bring,  O  bring         the 

^  -p   p 


O  bring  them  to-day,  0 
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Bring  in  the  Children.- 


Concluded. 


bring  them  to  -  day; 
J         t       .55       I 
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Bring 0   bring  the   chil  -  dren,   O     bring  them  in     to-day. 

Bring,  O    bring  the 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


Come  with  Happy  Faces. 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  Come  with  happy  fac  -  es, 

2.  Come  with  happy  fac  -  es 

3.  Come  with  happy  fac  -  es, 

4.  Come  with  happy  fac  -  es. 


»jf4^   P    P    »    f 


fg     1^- 


To  the  place  of  pray'r;  Je  -  sus  now   is    wait-ing;  We  shall  find  Him  there. 
;  Je  -  siis  rose    to-day;    Leave  the  world  behind  us,  Seek  the  nar-row   way. 
Comewith  hearts  sincere ;  God  our  tho'ts  is  read-ing,  He      is     ev  -  er  near. 
Learn  the  wordsoftruth;  Je-  bus  loves  thechil-dren;  Trust  Him  in  our  youth. 
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With  a  grateful    spir  -  it,   Now  our  voic-esraise;  Thank  Him  for Hisgoodness,   In    a  song  of  praise^ 

«p    ^    f.    *.    A.     .^ 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby, 
Solo,  or  Duet. 


Saved  by  Grace. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Some   (lay    the      sil    -    ver  cord    ■will    break, 

2.  Some   day    my     earth  -  ly  house  will    fall, 

3.  Some   day,  when  fades    the  gold  -  en    sun 

4.  Some   day;    till     then      I'll  watch  and  wait. 


And      I        no    more    as      now      shall  sing; 
I  can  -  not   tell      how  soon     'twill    he. 

Be  -  neath  the  ro    -     sy  -  tint    -    ed     west, 
My     lamp  all  trimm'd  and  bum  -  ing  bright. 
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But      O,       the    joy        when    I      shall  wake  With -in      the     pal  -ace      of 

But    this     I      know —    my     All      in      All  Has    now     a      place   in    heav'n 

My      bless-ed    Lord      shall   say.  "Well  done!"  And     I      shall  en  -  ter      in 

That   when  my  Sav    -    iour    ope's  the     gate  My      soul     to    Hira    may  take 


the  King! 

for  me. 

to  rest, 

its  flight. 
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Chokus. 
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And  I      shall  see  Him  face  to      face.  And      tell    the  sto  -  ry — Saved    by    grace; 

J     shall  see      _  «  I       '»    f^c^,  . 
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And    tell      the  sto  -   ry —  Saved  by    grace. 


And    I    ehall    see  Him  face  to     face, 

^   ^  shall  see  .      to     face, 
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Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 


I  Need  Thee  every  Hour. 
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1.  I  need  Thee  every  hour,  Most  gra-cious  Lord;  No    tender  voice  like  Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 

2.  I  need  Thee  every  hour;  Stay  Thou  near  by ;      Temptations  lose  their  pow'r  When  Thon  art  nigh. 

3.  I  need  Thee  every  hour,  In       joy      or      pain;  Come  quickly  and  a  -  bide,     Or      life      is     vain. 

4.  I  need  Thee  every  hour; Teach  me  Thy    will;    And  Thy  rich  promis-cs        In       me      f ul  -  fill. 

5.  I  need  Thee  every  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly       One;   Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed.  Thou  bless-ed    Son. 
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Refkais. 


I  need  Thee,  oh!  I  need  Thee;  Every  hour  I  need  Thee;  0  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour!  I  come  to  Thee. 
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O  Beautiful  Sea. 


Fannv  J. 
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Beau-  ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -ful,       o  -  cean  of    light,      Ee  -  fleet  -  ed    from     E  -  den 
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Where  they  that  are  wash'd  in   the 
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We  are  but  Little  Children  Weak. 

Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander.  Christopher  E.  Willing. 
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1.  We        are       but   lit  -  tie       chil  -  dren  weak.    Nor      born     iu     a    -     ny      high     cs  -  tate; 

2.  Now      we       may  stay    the        an  -  gry    blow.     Now      we      may  check  the      has  -  ty     word, 

3.  With    Bmiles    of  peace,  and    looks    of     love.     Light     in      our  dwell -ings    we     may  make. 
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What      can      we      do      for        Je  -  bus'  sake.     Who       is         so     high    and     good  and   great? 
Give       gen  -   tie     an  -  swers    back    a  -  gain,     And      fight      a      bat  -  tie        for     our    Lord. 
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Bid        kind,   good  hu  -  mor    bright -en    there,    And 
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do 


all     still     for 
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Je  -  sus'    sake. 
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The  Children's  Jubilee. 


\Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Ho  -  san  -  na, 

2.  Ho  -  san  -  na, 

3.  Ho  -  san  -  na, 

4.  Ho  -  san  -  na, 


bo  -  san  -  na, 
ho  -  san  -  na, 
ho  -san  -  na, 
ho  -  san  -  na, 


ho  -  san 
ho  -  san 
ho  -  san 
ho  -  san 


T^^'-rz^ 


NJ^ 
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na! 
na! 
na! 
na! 


Ho  -  san  -  na  be  the  children's  song,  To  Christ  the 
Ho  -  san  -  na  here  in  joy-  f ul  bands,  Teachers,  and 
Ho  -  san  -  nas  on  the  wings  of  light.  O'er  earth  and 
Ho  -  san-nas,  sound  from  church  and  hall,  Let  ev-ery 
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Chokus. 
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children's  King,  His  praise  to  whom  our  souls  belong.  Let  all  the  children  sing,  n 
taught,  proclaim,  And  hail  with  voices,  hearts,and  hands.  Our  loving  Saviour's  name.  (  j  Ho  -san  -na  then  our 
o  -  cean  flv.     Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night,  Aud  heav'n  to  earth  re-ply.  j"  j  This  is  the  children's 
voice  ac  -  cord. 


Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night,  Aud  heav'n  to  earth  re-ply.  ( 
And  this  our  watchword,  one  and  all,  Ho-san-na,  praise  the  Lord. ' 
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-1  Fi'LL  Chorus. 
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song  shall  be,     Ho  -  san  -  na    to       our    King,      ) 

ju  -   bi  -  lee,    Let     all  \^Onvii (the   children    sing.  This  is 
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the  children's 
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BOTS. 


GiKi.6.  1^     I     Full  Chorus. 
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iu-bi-lee,    Ju  -  bi-lee,  Ju  -  bi-lee,  This  is  the  children's  ju  -  bi-lee,   Let  all  the  children   sing. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 
Moderate. 


Hold  Thou  my  Hand. 

N 1^ , . I ^_ 


m 


?* 


^ 


-^ 


.t^^ir^-^i^^ir^^ 


-^-^^-^n^f 


1.  Hold  Thou  my  hand;  so  weak  I      am,  and  helpless,  I    dare  not  take  one  step  without  Thy  aid; 

2.  Hold  Thoii  my  hand;  and  clos-er,  clos  -  er  draw  me    To  Thy  dear  self— my  hope,  my  joy,  my    all; 

3.  Hold  Thou  my  hand;  the  way  is    dark  be  -  fore  me    With-out  the  sun -light  of    Thy  face  di  -  vine; 

4.  Hold  Thou  my  haud,  that  when  I  reach  the  mar-gin   Of  that  lone   ri  -  ver  Thou  didst  cross  for  me, 


-iflft-^^ 


Hold  Thou  my  hand;  for  then,  O     lov-ing  Sav-iour,   No  dread  of      ill  shall  make  my  soul  a  -  fraid. 
Hold  Thou  my  band,  lestliap-ly     I  should  wan-der.    And,  missing  Thee,  my  trembling  feet  should  fall. 
But    when  by   faith    I     catch  its   ra  -  diantglo-ry,  Whatheightsof  joy,  whatrapturoussongsare  mine! 
A      heav'n-ly  light  may  flash  a  -  long  its    wa  -  ters.  And   ev  -  'ry  wave  like  crystal  bright  shall  be. 
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Ida  S.  Tavlor. 


Keep  Step  with  the  Master. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Keep  step  with  the  SIas-ter,what-ev  -  er    be-tide;Tho' darkbethepathway.keepclosetoyonrGiiide, 

2.  Keep  step  with  the  Ma8-ter,wher-€v  -  er  you  go;Thro'darkness,aDdshadow,the  way  He  will  show, 

3.  Keep  step  with  the  Mas-ter,  nor  halt  by  the  way;  Whate'er  He  commands  you,oh,haste  to    o-bey! 
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"While  foes  are  al  -  lur-ing,and  dau-ger  isnearjWhenwalk-ing  with  Je-sus  you've  nothing  to  fear. 
The  light  of  llispresenceyourpathwill  illume.And  make  all  thedes-ert  a  gar- den  of  bloom 
A    -     rise    at    Hisbidding,presson      inHismight;While  walking  with  Je-sus,vou'resure  to    beright. 
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Chorus. 
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Keep-ing      step.    .    .        gobrave-ly     for-ward,And  thy    cour      -     -      age  still  re  -  new,  .        .    . 

keep-ing  step,  And  thy  couragestill  re  -  new,8till  renew. 
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Keep  Step  with  the  Master. — Concluded. 
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Dai  -  ly     walk with  Christ  yourSav-iour,   He  will     lead  you  all   the  jour  -  uey  through. 

dai  -  ly  walk 
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Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander. 
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The  Child  Jesus. 

_J ^_^ 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D. 
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Once  in   roy  -  al  Da-vid's  cit  -  y.    Stood  a  low  -  ly  cat  -  tie  shed 

And  ttiro'  all  His  wondrous  childhood   He  would  hon-or  and  o  -  bey. 

And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him,  Thro'  His  own  redeeming  love, 
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.Where  a  mother  laid  her  Ba  •  by, 
Love  and  watch  the  lowly  mother 
For  that  Child,  so  dear  and  gentle, 

p>  r, 
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In      a      manger  for  His     bed:  Ma-  ry       was    that  mother  mild. 
In   whose  gen-tle  arms  He  lay;  Christian   chil  -  dren  all  must  be 
Is      ourLord  in  heav'na- bove;  And    He      leads   His  children  on 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  her  lit  -  tie  Child. 
Mild,  o  -  be  -  dient,  good  as  He. 
To    the   place  where  He  is    gone. 
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Edward  A.  Barnes. 


Early  Seeking. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowrv. 
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1.  Ear-ly  ^vill   I  -wake,  and  heed  the  call,   The  day-star  to     bo  -  bold;        Ear-ly  will   I  take  what 

2.  Ear-ly -n-ill   I  kneel, and   at     His  feet    Ac-cept  the  bet- ter     part;         Ear-ly    will   I   take    His 

3.  Ear-ly  will   I  think   of     ho- ly  things.  And  search  the  Scriptures  o'er;      Ear-ly   will   I  come    to 
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is        for    all,    The  gift    of  love  nn  -  told. 

say-ings  Bweet.And  hide  them  in     my  heart.  VEar-ly,  ear-ly,  ear-ly  will  IseekHim,Ear-lJ',  ear-ly 

liv-iug  springs.  And  drink, and  thirst  no  more. 
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seek  the  blessed  Lord;  Ear-ly,   ear-ly,  ear-ly  will  I  seek  Him,  Earnestly,  joy-fnl-ly,  fol-low  His  word. 
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Gird  on  the  Royal  Armor. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 
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1.  Gird    on      the  roy  -  al      arm  -  or,      Go    forth    in     Je  -  bus'  name;  To     those  who  sit      in 

2.  Lift     up      the  roy  -  al      stand-ard,    Go    forth    our  cause  to  win,      With  hel  -  met,  shield,  and 

3.  With  righteous-ness  our  breast-plate.  The  Spir  -  it's  sword  in  hand.    Still  conq'-ring  and      to 
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dark  -  ness    The  Light    of  Life      pro  -  claim.  , 

buck  -  ler,      A  -    gainst  the  hosts      of        sin.     }  Gird  on 

con  -  quer,  Press  on        at  God's   com-mand. 
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we      the  foe    may    face;     And,  trust-ing  our  Com-mand  -  er.      Be    Tic  -   tors  thro'  His  grace. 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


The  Bright  Forever. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  Breakin"  thro'  the  clouds  that  gather  O'er  the  Christian's  natal  skies.Distant  beams.like  floods  of  glory, 

2.  Yet        a     lit -tie  while  we  lin-ger,  Ere  we  reach  our  journey's  end;  Yet    a     lit -tie  while  of  la  -  bor, 
3  O         the  bliss  of  life  e  -  ter-nal!    0      the  long  un-broken  rest!  In    the  gold-en  fields  of  pleasure, 


Fill  ihe  soul  with  glad  surprise;  And  we    al- most  hear  the  ech-o      Of     the  pure  and  ho-ly  throng, 

Ere  the  evening  shades  descend;  Then  we'll  lay  us  down  to  slumber,  But  the  night  will  soon  be  o'er; 

In    the     re  -  cion  of    the  blest;But,  to    see  our  dear  Ke-deenier,   And  be-fore  His  throne  to  fall. 


^^? 


I       b     •     > 


-y- 


t=--=^ 


=t 


1 


CHORUS. 


"T ' ^ 


^  _.v 


4     *- 


^ 


In  the  bright, the  bright  £or-ev-er.  In    the  sum-mer-land  of  song. 

In  the  bright.the  bright  for-ev-er,  We  shall  wake, to  weep  no  more.  V  On  the  banks  beyond  the  rir-er 

There  to  hear  His  gracious  welcome — Will  be  sweeter    far  than  all. 
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We  shall  meet,  no  more  to   sev-er;  In  the  bright,  thebrightfor-ev-er,   In    the  sum-mer-land  of 

song. 
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Something  to  Feast  the  Soul. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


3= 


^ 


=^ 


3E 


i: 


in 


V-^^ • <s^ 

1.  Something  to  feast  the  soul,  0  Lord,  Something  to  gather    from  Thy  word.  Give  us    to  -  day; 

2.  Give   us      to-day  our   dai  -  ly  bread,  That  we,  from  Thy  rich  bouu-ty      fed.     May  growwith-in; 

3.  Give  us      a  pa-tient  spir-it.  Lord,  For     all  the  world  can-not    ac  -  cord    Such  bliss-ful    rest 
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That, where-so-e'er  our  feet  may  roam,  We  may  be  drawing  near-er  home  Each  night,  we  pray. 
And,  o  -  ver-com-ing  ev  -  ery  foe,  Thesweet  reward  of  faith  may  know,  A  rest  from  sin. 
As,   when  we  lean  up  -  on    Thy  word.  Thy  precious  prom-is  -  es    af  -  ford    To     souls  op-pressed. 
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Frances  J.  Crosby. 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  we  implore  Thee. 
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Arthur  E.  Johnstone. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  we    implore  Thee,   Hear  Thy  children  now  be -fore  Thee, 

2.  Meek-ly  now  Thy  word  re-ceiv-ing,     In      Thy  precious  name  be- liev-ing, 

3.  In   our  weakness.  Lord,  befriend  us.      From  the  tempter's  power  de-fend  us, 
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For  Thy  goodness 
Earth-ly  pleasures 
May  the  shin-ing 
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we    ft  -  dore  Thee,  Still  our  hearts  in  saf  e-ty  keep.  While  Thy  mer-cy  we  are  pleading, 


glad-ly   leaving, 
ones  at-tend  us 
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Help  us,  Lord,  to  fol-  low  Thee.  Hop-ing,  trusting,  ne'er  re-pining, 
Whenwe  wake,  and  when  wesleep.  Peaceful  inThy  strength  abiding 
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in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing;  Lead  us  where  Thy  flocks  are  feed-ing, 

faith  re-sign -ing.  In     Thy  gra  -  cious  arms  re  -  clin-ine, 

love  con-fid  -  ing;  Where  the  liv  -  ing  streams  are  glid-iug, 
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Gen -tie  Shepherd,  lead    Tby  sheep. 
Thy   dis  -  ci  -  pies      we     would  be. 
BlesB-ed  Sav-iour,   lead  Thy  sheep. 
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Blessed   Home-land. 
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1.  Glid-ing    o'er  life's  fit  -  ful      wa  -  ters,  Heav  -  y      suig  -  es  Bometimes  roll;    And  we     sigh    for 

2.  To     our     Fa-ther,  nud  our     Sav-iour,  To      the     Spir  J.  it.  Three  in     One,    We   ehall  sing    glad 

3.  'Tis  the    wea-ry    pilgrim's  Home-land,  Where  each  throb-bing  pain  shall  cease.  And  our  long -ings 
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yon-der   ha  -  Ten,   For  the  Home-land  of     the   soul.   \ 

songs  of     tri-umph  When  our  har- vest  work   is     done.  V  Bless-ed  Home-land,  ev  -  er    fair!     Sin  can 

and  our  yeam-ings.  Like  the  waves,  be  hush'd  to    peace.  ) 
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nev  -  er     en  -  ter  there;  But  the  sonl,     to    life    a-wak-iag,     Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ingbloom  shall  wear. 
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City  of  Gold. 


Fannv  J.  Crosby, 
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1.  There's  a  cit  -  y     that  looks  o'er  the  val  -  ley     of  death.  And' its    glo  -  ries  may   nev  -  er    be     told; 

2.  There  the  Kiug,  our  Redeem -er,  the  Lord  whom  we  love,  All  the   faith-fiil   with   raj)  -  tvire  be  -  hold  ; 

3.  Ev  -  ery   soul  wo   have  led     to     the   loot    of  the  cross,  Ev  -  ery  lamb  we  have  brought  to  the   fold, 
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There  tha  sun  nev  -  er  sets,  and  the  leaves  never  fade,  In  that  beau  ■ 
There  the  righteous  for  ev  -  er  will  shine  like  the  stars.  In  that  beau  ■ 
Will    be    kept  as  bright  jewels    our  crown  to    a  -  dom.  In  that  beau  ■ 
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There  the  sun  (there  the  sun)  nev  -  er  sets   (nev  -  er  sets),  and  the  leaves 
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O  My  Saviour,  Hear  Me. 
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1.  0       my  Sav  -  iour,  hear      me,   Draw    me  close    to       Thee ; 

2.  O       my   Sav  -  iour,  hless     me.    Bless     me  while     I        pray ; 

3.  0       my  Sav -iour,  lovo       me.    Make    me    all    Thine  own; 


Thou  hast  paid    my    ran  - 
Graut  Thy  grace  to     help 
Leave  me  not      to     wan  • 


I 
som, 
me, 
der 


Thou  hast  died 
Take  my  fear 
In       this  world 


ht  me ; 
a  -  way 
a  -  lone 


Now  by  Fim  -  pie  faith  I  claim 
I  be  -  lieve  Thy  prom-ise.  Lord  ; 
Bless  my    way  with  light  di  -  vine, 
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Par  -  don   thro'  Thy  gra-cious  name  ; 
I        will   trust  Thy    ho  -  ly    word ; 
Let    Thy  glo  -  ry    round  me  shine  ; 
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Thon,   my  ark 
Thou,    my  rouI's 
Thou,   my  Kock, 


of  safe  -  ty.  Let  me  fly  to  Thee. 
Ee-deem  -  er.  Bless  me  while  I  pray, 
my  Kef  -  nge,    Make  me    all  Thine  own. 
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O  my  Saviour,  guard  me, 

Keep  me  ever  mere  ; 
Bless  me,  love  and  guide  me, 

Till  ray  work  is  o'er , 
May  I  then,  with  glad  surprise, 

Chant  Thy  praise  beyond  the  skies  ; 
There  with  Thee,  my  Saviour  , 

Dwell  for  ever  more. 
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Blessed  be  the  Lamb. 


W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  OCDEN. 


1.  Joy-ful    we     iu    onr  sabbath  home,  Singing  songs   to    the  Lamb  we  come ;  Tin  -  to   Him   in      a 

2.  Lit-  tie   cues   in    the  days  of    old,     Saug  His  praise  in   a     measure  bold;    So     we  here     iu     His 

3.  When  we  meet  iu    the  land  of    love,  When  we  en   -   ter  the  home  a  -  bove,  Then  we'll  join  with  th^ 
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D.  C. — Joy-ful    we    in    our  sahbath  home.   Singing  soikjs   to    the  Lanib  we  come ;     Vn-to   Him   in 
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song     of  praise,  Our  hap  -  py  voi  -  ces  now   we     raise, 
tern  -  pie  raise    Our  trib  -  ute  iu      a     song  of      praise, 
rausom'd  throng,  And  ev  -   er-moreHis  praise  pro -long. 


Blessed  be  the  Lamb  for     sinners  slain. 
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Blessed  be  the  Lamb,  we  sing  a  -  gain;  Blessed  ev  -  ermore  His  name  shall  be.  Who  died  on  Cal-va-ry. 
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Wake  from  Slumber. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 
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1.  stars  of  night  have  now  de  -  part  -  eil,    One     by      one    they    fade    a  -  way;    And  the  morn  with 

2.  'Tis   the  hour  of     piire  de  -  vo  -  tion;  Lord  of     love,     in  -  spire  our    lay,      While  we  sing  our 

3.  May  the  pray 'rs  that  now  we      of-  fer,    Waft-ed      far      be  -  yond  the    sky,     On    the  wings  of 
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ros  -  y      fin  -  gers  0  -  pens  wide    the    gates  of  day. 

morning  cho  -  rus.  While  we  greet   this     ho  -   ly  day. 

faith  as  -  cend- ing,  Eeach  the  throne  of     God    on  high. 
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Come  and  hail   the  bless-ed  light;  Worship  Him  whose  eye  beholding  Kept  us  safe-ly      thro' the 
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night. 
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We'll  Follow  On. 
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2.  We'll  sing  of 
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In         yon-der  world  so       fair; 
Who    laid  His    glo-ry     down; 
For      o'er  life's  troubled    way, 
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Your  foot-prints 
Who     bore  our 
The     same  pro- 
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on       the      sands  of  time,  Were  left    to  guide  us    there,  "j 

sins    up    -    on    thecross,That  wemightweara    crown.  >We'll  fol-low    on,  still  looking  up,  Be- 

tect-ing      hand   is  ours, That  led  you,  day   by     day.   J 
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1.  W'ea-ry  not,  my  broth-er,    Cheerful  be  thy    Bong;  la      thy  burden  heav-y,    And  the  journey  long? 

2.  Seek.and  thou  shalt  find  Him, Still  infaithbe-lieve;  Call,  and  He  will  hearthee,  Ask  Him.  and  re-ceive; 

3.  Tri-alsmay  be  -  fall  thee.  Thorns  be-set  thy  way;  Nev-ermindthem,brother,On  -  ly  watch  and  pray; 
i.  La-  bor  on,  my  broth-er,    Thou  shall  reap  at  last    Fruits  of  joy  e  -  ter  -  nal.  When  thy  work  is  past; 
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Does  the  weight  oppress  thee?  Cast  it  on  the  Lord;  Eun  thy 
In  the  dark-est  moment.  In  the  deepest  night,  He  wiil 
Thro'  the  vale  of  sor  -  row  Once  the  Saviour  trod;  Ivun  thy 
Crowds  of  shin-ing  au-gels    View  thee  from  the  skies  ;Iiuu  thy 
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race  with  patience,Trusting  in  His     word, 
give  thee  com-fort.  He  will  give  thee  light, 
race  with  patience.  Pressing  on  to       God. 
race  with  patience,  Yonder    is  the    prize. 
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to      Je-susiWe'llshoutsalva-tion    free. 
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Looking  un-to    Je  -  bus,  He  has  died  for  thee;  Oh,  glu-ry  be 
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The  Sand's  of  Time  are  Sinking. 


D'Urhn.  1845. 


1.  The  sands  of  time    are     sink-ing,     The  dawn  ofheav-en  breaks, 

2.  Oh !  Christ  He  IS       the   fount-ain,    The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love; 
The  bride,  tj-es  not  her  gar-meuts,  But  her  dear  bridegroom  s  face , 


The  sum-mer  morn  I've  sighed  for. 
The  streams  of  earth  I've  tast-ed. 


^ 


3=5: 


=t=:3 


■••••-■•-      •»- ' 

I        I 
The  fair,  sweet  morn  a  -  wakes. 
More  deep  I'll  driuk   a  -  bove. 
But  at     my  King    of    grace: 


Oh,  dark  hath  been  the   mid  -  night. 
There  to     an      o  -  ceau  full  -  ness 
Not    at       the  crown  He  giv  -  eth. 


But  day 
His  mer 
But   ou 
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glo-ry,  glo  -  ry   dwell-eth 
glo-ry,  glo-ry   dwell-eth 
The  Lamb  is  all    the  glo  -  ry 
J         -     -      I      -.    A     ♦ 


In  Imman-uels  land. 
In  Imman-uel's  land. 
Of  Imman-uel's  land. 
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A  -  men. 
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Oh  !  I  am  my  my  Beloved's 

And  my  Beloved's  mine. 
He  brings  a  poor,  vile  sinner. 

Into  His  house  divine. 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

My  soul  redeemed  shall  stand, 
Where  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

la  Immanuel  s  land. 

Amen. 


Wonderful  Love  that  Found  Us. 
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Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  'Won-der-fiil  love  thnt  frmnci  ns      Out      on  tbe  motintain  cold  !     Won  -  rler-fiil  love  that  brought  ns 

2.  Won-der-lul  love  whose  presence,  Beaming  with  light  di  •  vine,      Ev   -    er  thro' clouds  and  darkness 
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Chorus. 
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Won-der-ful    love  of     Je  •  sus!    Tell    it    in  thank-ful 


In  -    to    the  Saviour's     fold! 
Mak-eth  the  sun    to       shine. 


I 


song; 
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Tell  of  its  pow'r  and  greatness;  Sing  it   the  whole  day    long 
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3  Wonderful  love  that  keeps  us 

Near  to  the  Saviour's  throne ! 
Dropping  in  tender  blessings, 
Filled  with  a  joy  unknown. 

4  When  to  the  gate  of  Eden 

Gathered  in  peace  we  come. 
Wonderful  love  our  password 
Into  the  soul's  dear  home. 
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Angel  Voices  ever  Singing. 


Rev.  Fran-CIS  K.  Pott, 


Arthur  Seymour  Sullivan,  1872, 
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1.  Ah  -  gel     Toi  -  ces,     ev  -  er,   sing  -  ing    Roand  Thy  throne  of     light —       An  -  gel    harps,  for  - 

2.  llere,  great  God,    to  -   day     we    of  -  fer     Of        Thine  own   to     Thee-         And  for    Thine  ao - 
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ev    -  er  ring  -  ing,       Rest    not    day     nor     night;        Thousand  thonsands  live      to  bless  Theo, 
ceptance  prof -fer.        All       nn  -  worth -i   -    ly.  Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voi  -  ces, 


4- 


i 


I        I 


.^ 


E 


r^^ 


X^ 


-r^ 


1^— «— 1^»  .-g-i-H 


And  con  -  fess  Thee,        Lord 
In      our     choic-est  Mel 
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3  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 
Thine  shall  ever  be. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Blessed  Trinity ! 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  bast  giveai- 
Earth  and  heaven 
Bender  Thee  I 


Trim  thy  Lamp. 
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Charles  Bruce, 
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1.  Trim  thy  lamp  and  keep  it    burn-ing   With  a      clear      and  stead-y     ray;        It    may  cheer    a 

2.  Nev  -  cr     wan-ing,  ev  -  er  ahin-ing,  Day  and  night     thy  lamp  must  be,        Lest  a      broth -er's 

3.  Trim  thy  lamp  and  keep  it    burn-ing   With  the  flame     of     sa  -  cred  love,      Pointing   ev    -    er 
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Chorus. 
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hanoe  has  lost  his  way. 
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wea  -  ry     pil-grim.  That  perchance  has  lost  his  way. 

feetshould  stumble,  And  his  fall  be  charged  to  thee.  \  Trim  thy  lamp,  and  keep  it  burning,  Till  our 

to      the  mansions  Of      e-  ter-nal    rest  a  -  bove. 
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bless-ed  Lord  ap  -  pear;      Keep  it  trimm'dand shining  brightly,  For  His  com-ing  draweth  near. 
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Let  the  Saviour  in. 


Josephine  Pollard. 
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Mrs.  Joseph  F,  Knapp. 
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1.  'Tis  the    Saviour  who  would  claim  Entrance  to     your  heart;  'NViU  you  send  j-our  Lord    a  -  way? 

2.  No    one    like  the  Saviour  knocks  At    the    sin  -  ner's  door;  'Tis  no     Btran-ger    that  im-plores, 
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V  ill  you    Bay,  "De  -  part '  V  He  will     all     your  tri  -  als   share,  He  will  cleanse  you  from  all      sin. 
He     has  knocked  be-fore;      He  has      oft  -  en  sought  your  heart.Shall  He  cleanse  it    now  from    sin? 
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CHORUS. 
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Tis  yonr    Saviour,  'tis  your  Saviour  standing  there,  (let    Him  in).  Haste,  and  let  Him  in,    let  Him 
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Let  the  Saviour  in. — Concluded. 
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in       (let   Hun  iu).    Lest  He  turn    a  •  way,    let    Him    in. 
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3. 
O  how  can  you  bid  Him  wait 

Till  another  day, 
When  already  Jesus  weeps 

At  the  long  delay? 
'Twas  for  you  that  Jesus  died. 
And  'tis  you  He  longs  to  win; 
Cho. — 'Tis  your  Saviour,  etc. 


Jambs  Montgomery. 


Bless  tlie  Lord. 


S  Alman. 
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1.  stand  up  and  blesatheLord.TepoopleofHischoice;  stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  yourGod,  With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2.  0         for    aliv-ingflameFroraHiaownaltarbrought,Totouchourlip8,our80ulsinspire,   Aiul  winff  to  lieavuourthought, 

3.  God  iy  our  strength  and  song,  And  His  eal-va-tion  ours ;  Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed  With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 


♦-r-# — 0- 

-•-  -• — »- 


-g  :  # 


^     »     U      L 


^ 


m^ 


M^ 


^ 


REFRAIN. 


i 


Et^ 


Efe 


:^ 


=^g-»^ 


t=t 


-*— »r 


^1  ^     ^     tt     »\  rJ 


S. do - 


■4-   -»■  ■»■ 


i\  d  .  s   s—fH-: 


I 

Staud  up  and  bless  the  Lord,  The  Lord  yoarGod  adore,  Stand  up  and  bleaaHia  glorious  name,  Henceforth,  forev-er*  more. 
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Anon. 


Saviour,  Listen  to  our  Prayer. 
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sin  -  fill 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  list  -  en     to      our  prayer,  Poor  and    sin  -  fill  though  we     are  ;  Guilt   con  -  fess  -  ing, 

2.  Strength  is  Thine ; -n-e  oft  -en   stray      From  the  pure   and  ho    -    ly     way;  A\'ilt     Thouguideus, 

3.  Then  may   we,  when  life     is     o'er,       Stand  with  Thee  on  yon-  der  shore;  i  reed  from  siu  -  ning, 
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Chorus. 
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Give  Thy  blessing.  Grant  Thy  loving  care. 
Walk  be  -  side  us.  Near-er  ev-ery  day! 
Heav-en   winning,  Praising  ev  -er-more. 


0  God  our    Fa- ther,  Christ  our  King,  Now     to  Thee  our 
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hearts  we  bring;  Keep  them  ev  -  er,    Bless-ed    Sav  -  iour,    Till     iu  heav'u  Thy  love  we  sing 
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Grace  J.  Fkances. 


Sabbath  Day  of  Sweet  Refreshing. 
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Hubert   P.  Majn. 
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1.  Sabbath  day    of  sweet  re-freshing, 

2.  Let    us  wor-ship  our  Re  -  deemer, 

3.  Let    us  thank  Him  for  His  mercy, 
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When  the  cares  of  earth  de-part,  Leaving  Hope,  in  all  her 
In  the  ho  -  ly  place  of  pray'r,  And  be-lieve,that  thro'  the 
And  His  wondrous  love  a  -  dore,    While  we  try     to  serve  Him 
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Chorus. 
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bean-ty, 
Spir-it, 

bet  -  ter 
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Welcome  guest  within    the  heart.   1 

He    will   come  and  meet  us  there.  [  Day   of    all    the  week  the  brightest,     Day      of 

Thau  we    e'er   have  done  be  -  fore.  ) 
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all      the  week  the  best,  When  the  wea  -  ry  soul  draws  nearer         To    its  home  of  peaceful  rest. 
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Robert  Lindsay. 
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There  is  a  Paradise  of  Rest 


There  is      a     Par  -  a  -  dise  of    rest      On  yon-der  tranquil  shore,  Be  -  yond  the  shadow  and  the 
There  is      a     cit- ycrown'd  with  light,  Its  joy  no  tongue  can  tell;    For  they  who  en  -  ter  shall  he - 
There  is      a  crown  laid  up    on    high  That  ChristtheLord  will  give  To  those  who  pa-tient-Iy  Hia 
Oh,   then  be  faith-ful    un  -  to  death,Presson  the  heavenly   way,   That  we   may  en-ter  thro' tha 
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gloom  of   night,  Where  toil     and  tears  are      o'er, 
hold    the  King,  And     iu       Hispres-ence  dwell, 
com  -  ing  wait,    And     for      His  glo  -  ry      live. 
Gates  of     Life    To     realms  of   end  -  less    day. 


.  Meet  me      there, oh,  meet  me 

meet  me  there. 
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there.  At    the  dawning  of  that  morning  bright  and  fair;  Meet  me    there oh, 

meetmethere,  meetme  there. 
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Cepyrisht,  1890,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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There  is  a  Paradise  of  Rest. — Concluded. 
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meet    me     there    (meet    Die   there).    In       the    land    be-yond    the  riv  -    er,     meet    me    there 
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Jemima  Luke. 


I  Tiiink,  wiien  I  Read. 
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mong  men, 
round  me; 
His    love; 
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I      think, 
I      wish 
Yet  still 


IS 
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when  I     read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry     of  old.      When     Je   -  sus  was    here  a - 

that  His  hands  had  been  plae'd  on  my  head,   ThatHisarm  hadbeenthrowna- 

to     His  foot-stool   in  pray'r    I    may  go.       And       ask      for      a     share  of 
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How  He  call'dlit  -  tie  chil-dren  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 
Aad  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said. 
And if       I    now  eam-eet  -  ly    seek  Him  be  -  low, 
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I  should  like    to  have 

'Let  the    lit  -  tie  ones 

I    shall  see  Him  and 


been  with 
come  nn  - 
hear  Him 


them  then, 
to  me." 
a  -  bove. 
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Hold  On,  Hold  On. 


MVRA  JUDSON. 
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1.  Is    your  hand  on  the  plow?  hold  on, hold  on,  And  follow   in  the  good  old  track;   And  re-mem-ber    the 

2.  Are  youstroug  iuthefaith?hold  on,hold  on.  No  matterwh;ittheworldmay  do;  Keepyour  eye    on   the 

3.  Are  you   safe    intheArk?   hold  on,  hold  on,  Tho' drifting  o'er  a  stormy     way;  It      will    rise,     it    will 
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word    of  the  Lord  who  said,  Take  heed  that  ye  look  not  back.  With  a  firm, steady  will,holdon,holJ  on.  And  the 
cross,  with  a  calm,  clear  gaze,  .\nd  know  there  is  light  for  you. 
rest     on  the  fair  green  hills  That  bloom  in   e-ter-ual   day. 
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end    its  reward  will  bring;  For  the  tried  and  the  true  shall  receive  at  last  A  crown  from  theLord  our  King. 
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^ 


r3=^ipr_g 


See  the  Lilies,  how  they  Grow.  197 

Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  See   the      lil  -  ies,    how  they  grow.  Ne'er  was  king    ap  -  par-elled    so,       Nev  -  cr      yet    was 

2.  God,  who  clothes  the  lil  -  ies    white.     In  their  ma  -  sic    has  de  -  light.  Heeds  tlieir  pure  and 

3.  So  would  we,    in      fra-grant  stoles,  Raise  to    Gol    our  simple     souls.    Knowing  well  that 
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vo  -  cal  tune     Like  their  mel  -  o  -dies    of  June.     Yet  they  nei     -     ther  toil  nor    spin., 
whispered  chimes.  Lis  -  tens  to     their    si  -  lent  rhymes,  From  their  low   •   ly    bel- fries  rise.. 
He    de  -  sires  White-clad  hearts  to  join   His  choirs.    Not  the  loud    •    est,  but   the  pure.. 
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Yet  they  nei  -  ther 
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God's  good  care  they  flourish  iu.        All  our  faith-less-ness  He  quells.     In  these  sum  -  mer  bridal  bella. 
Hymns  that  touch  the  open  skies.       Maj-es-ty    with  meekness  dwells.  In  the  val  -  ley's  lil  -  y  bells. 
Songs,  of  Heaven's  ear  are  sure.     Sure-lythis    the  lil -y  tells  In  its  peal      of   hap-py  beUs. 
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God's  good  care  they  flourish  in.        All  our  faithlessness  He  quells,  la  these  aummer  bridal  bells. 
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There's  a  Beautiful  Star. 


RossiTER  W.  Ravmond. 
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Fred.  Schilling. 
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1.  Theresa  beau-ti  -  ful    star,         a     beau-ti  -  fnl  star.      The  wea  -  ry    trav'lershavefollow'd  a-far, 

2.  lu      the   land  of  the  East,  In    the  shadows    of  night.     We  saw      the  glo  -  ry     of     thy  new  light, 

3.  We  have  gold        for    trib-ute  and     gifts       for  pray'r,   lu  -  cense    and  myrrh,    and    spi  -  ces  rare: 
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Chouus. 
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Shiuing  BO  brightly  a  -  longtheway,  Till  it  stood  o'er  the  place  where  the  young  Child  lay.   1 
Tell-ing  to   us,  in   our    dis-tant  home.  The      Lord, the  Re-deem -er,     to      Earth  had  come  !>  Star,  star, 

lay    it  with  joy     at    the  feet  of  the  King.  ) 


All  that  we   have     we    hith-er  bring.  To. 
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bean-ti-ful  star!    Pil-grims  wea-ry  we  are;    To  Je-sus,    to    Je  -  sus  We  follow  thee  from  a  -  far. 
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Used  by  pennissioa. 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxtbr. 


By  the  Gate. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  In  the  fadeless  spring-time.ontbeheav'nlyshore.Kindred  spirits -wait  us,  who  have  gone  be-fore; 

2.  In  the  mist-y  gloaming,  death  a- waits  us  all;         Si-lentis   his  com-ing,  sure  the  Mas-ter's  call; 

3.  Trusting  in  the  Saviour,  may  we  hum-bly  wait,     'Till  the  ho  -  ly  an-gels   ope  the  pearl -y    gate; 
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There  no  flow-ers  with  -  er,     and  no  pleasures  cloy.     In  thatlandof  beau-ty. 
And  the  an  -  gel  foot-steps  mark  the  up- ward  way,     Till  the  twi-light  merges 
And  the  lov-ingFa  -  ther,  from  His  gracious  throne,  Smilingbidsus  wel-come 
I      ^    I      ■ 


in  that  home  of  joy. 
in  -  to  heavenly  day. 
to  our  heavenly  home. 
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By  thegatethey'llmeetus.'neaththatgoldensky,     Meet  us  at  thepor-tal — Meet  us  by-and-by. 
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200  True-hearted,  Whole-hearted. 

Franxes  R.  Havbrgal,  arr.  


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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3C3: 


1^ 


1.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faith -fal  and  loy-al,     King  of   our  livei?,  by  Thy  grace  we  will    be 

2.  True-hearted, whole-hearted,  full -est     al  -  legiance   Yieldinghenceforth  to  our  glo  -  ri  -  ous     King; 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  Sav-ionr  all  -  glorious!  Take  Thy  great  pow-cr  andreignThoua  -  lone. 
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Un-der  Thy  standard,  ex  -  alt  -  ed  and  roy-al,  StronginThystrengthwewill  bat-tie  for  Thee. 
Val  -  iant  en-deav  -  or  and  lov-ing  o  -  bedience  Free-  ly  and  joy-ous-ly  now  would  we  bring, 
0  -  Tor  our  wills  and  af-fec-tions  vio  -  to-rious.  Free-  ly    surrendered  and  whol-ly  Thine  own. 
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Peal  out  the  watchword !  Bi  -  lence  it    nev-er!      Song    of  our  spir-ita     re  -  joic- ing  and  free; 
Peal  silence  Soni'  re-joic-ing 


-^%- 


-t 


AtifT 


i 


•^—9 *^     U bi 1/ 


fc^tzfc 


-t^^-y- 


s^.-rr 


^Zlfc^I 


:*i 


i>    ^    ^ 


.  Copyright,  xS^o^  by  lia  P.  Saakey. 


True-hearted,  Whole-hearted.— Concluded.        201 


J-^    ^L_ 


-.^-in^: 


mi=^ 


-J — I- 


I^Eii 


-^-N- 


1^  S S_ 


bl^iE 


^teEi^ 


=t 


igy 


t/  I  I -I 

Peal    out  the  watchword!  loy  -  al  for  -  ev  -  er,      King    of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will  be. 
Peal  loy  -  al  King 
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Gentle  Jesus. 


Ira  D.  Sankev. 
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1.  Gen  -  tie    Je  - 

2.  FaiQ    I  ■would 

3.  Lamb  of  God, 


BUB,    meek  nnd  mild.      Look  up  -  on 
to       Thee  be  brought;  Thou  hast  said,' 
I        look    to    Thee,      Thoushaltmy 


a  lit-  tie  child;  Pit-  y  my  sim - 
'  For  -  bid  them  not; "  Give  me,  gra  -  cious 
ex    -  am  -  pie    be :         Thou  art  geu  -  tie, 
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plic  -  i    -  ty; 
Lord,    a     place 
meek,  and  mild, 


Suf  -  fer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 
In  the  king  -  dom  of  Thy  grace. 
Thou  wast  once       a  lit  -  tie    child. 


±=£: 


'^^Tf=^ 
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i  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art, 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind. 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

5  Teach  me.  Saviour,  to  fulfil 
God  my  heavenly  Father's  will. 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve. 
Only  to  His  glory  live,  ' 
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Yes,  there  is  Pardon  for  You. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,    believe    in   His  name.  And  ask  Him  jour  heart  to  renew  ;   He  waits  to  be 

2.  The    way    of     transgression  that  leads  un-  to  death.  Oh  why  will  you  longer  pursue  ?  How  can  you  re- 

3.  Be  warned  of     your  danger  ;  es  -  cape  to  the  cross  ;  Your  only  sal  -  va-tion  is    there  ;  Believe,  and  that 
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gracious,  0  turn  not  a-way,   For  now  there  is  pardon  for  you. 
jeet  the  sweet  message  of  love  That  of-fers  full  pardon  to   you  ? 
moment  the  ■       ' 


ai 


4     4 


Yes,  there  is  pardon  for   you, 

for  you. 


J^-Jl 


Spir-it  of  grace  Will  answer  your  peni  -  tent  prayer. 
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Yes  there  is  pardon  for  you  ; 
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For  Je  -  sus  has  died  to  redeem  you,  And  of-fers  full  pardon  to  you. 
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lor  yon. 
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A  Soldier  of  the  Cross. 
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Isaac  Watts. 
It. 


Ira  T>.  Sankev. 
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1.  Am     -I         a       sol  -  dier  of  the   cross?  A       follower 

i.  Must     I        bo     car-riedto  the   Bkies  On     flow-ery 

3.  Are     there    no    foes  for  me   to     face?  Must  I     not 

4.  Since     I      must  fight   if     I  would  reign,  In -crease  my 


of  the  Lamb?  And  shall  I  fear  to 
beds  of  ease,  While  oth  -  ers  fought  to 
stem  the  flood  ?  Is  this  vile  world  a 
cour-age,  Lord;  I'll     bear    the    toil,  en- 
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CHORUS. 
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own  His  cause,  Or   blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 
■win  the  prize,  And  sail'd  thro'  blood-y   seas  ? 
friend  to  grace.  To     help  me    on       to    God? 
dure  the  pain,    Sup-port  -  ed    by     Thy  word. 
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name of  Christ  our  King, 

In  the  name  of  Christ  onr  Kin  g, 
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Who  hath  purchas'd  life  for    me.  Thro' grace  I'll  win  the  promised  crown,  What-e'er  my  cross  may   be. 
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Throw  Out  the  Life-Llne. 


Rev.  E.  S.  U. 

Solo,  o    Vnisim. 


Rev.  E,  S.  Ufford,    Ait.  by  Gho.  C.  5tebbin& 


t=dt: 


1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line   a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,     There  is      a     brother  whom  some  one  shoukl  save ; 

2.  Throw  out   the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  ami  strong:  Why  do  you  tar  -  ry,   my   broth-er,    so   long? 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  dan-ger-fn^ughtmen,     Sink-ing   in  anguish, whereyou'venev-er  been: 
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Some-bod -y's  broth-er!  oh,  who  then  will  dare     To  throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per  -  il      to  share? 
See!     he     is    sink-ing;  Oh,  hast- en     to-day — And    out  with  the  Life-Boat !  a  -  way,  then,  a  -  way ! 
Windsof  temp- ta-tion  and  bil- lows  of   woe     'WiU  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa-ters  flow. 


^ 


^ 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  drift-ing 


a  -way;    Throw  out  the  Life-Line  ! 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one   is  sink-ing    to  -  daj'. 
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Soon  will  the  season  of  rescue 

be  o'er, 
Soon  will  we  come  to  the  fair 

Eden-shore; 
Then,  in  the  dark  hour  of  death 

may  it  be 
That  Jesus  will   throw  out  the 

Life-Line  to  thee. 


S.  F.  Smith,  D.D. 


To-day  the  Saviour  Calls. 


Lowell  Mason, 
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1.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls;  Ye  wanderers, come;  O        ye     be-night-ed   souls, 

2.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls;  O     hear  Him  now;    With  -  in  these  sa  -  cred  walls 

3.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls;  For  ref-uge   fly;       The  storm  of   jus-tice  falls, 

4.  The  Spir-it  calls  to-day;  Yield  to  His  power;   0    grieve  Him  not  a  -  way, 


Why  lon-ger  roam? 
To      Je  -  sus  bow. 
And  death  is     nigh. 
'Tis  mer-cy's  hour. 
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Rev.  E.  Adams. 


Safe  Within  the  Vail. 


John  M.  Evans.    Har.  by  H.  P.  Mato. 


1.  "Land  a- head!"  its  fruits  are  waving      O'er  the    hills    of  fadeless    green;  And  the    liv  -  ingwa-ters 

2.  Onward,  bark  !   the  cape  I'm  rounding;  See   the    bless  -  ed  wave  their  hands ;  Hearthe    harps   of  God  re-^ 

3.  There,  let  go       the  au-chor,  rid-ing      On   this   calm  and  sil-v'ry     bay;  Sea  ward  fast     the  tide    is 
i.     Now  we're  safe  from  all  tempta  -  tion,     All    the    storms  of  life  are    past ;  Praise  the  Kock  of  our    sal- 
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2  heavenly  forms  are 
bright  im-mor  -  tal 
sun -light  stretch  a  - 
safe     at  home  at 
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seen.       Bocks  and  storms  I'll 

bands. 
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that      e  -  ter  -  nal    shore  ;    Drop  the  an-chor !  Furl  the    sail ! 
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I      am  safe    within    the    vail ! 
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Go  Work  in  My  Vineyard. 
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Mrs.  LvDiA  Baxter. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


I 


mm 


:f5 


s 


^^ 


Hr^'-^^Mrf 


-&-• 


i=t 


jt-*- 


2=p:: 


y— M 


»-?- 


^^ 


1*^ 


Go  voikm  111)'  vineyard,  the  Master  says,  go!  The  fruitage  is  gliut-itig  with  rich,  rud-  dy  glow  ;  The  iuii  of  the 
Oh,  heednowthe  calling  ;  up,  while  it  is  day  ;  Perhap8,iu  life's  dawning,  thy  strength  may  decay  ;  Then  give  unto 
Oti,  haste  to  the  vineyard ;  the  Master's  own  voice  Has  called  you  to  duty ;  He'll  bid  you  rejoice.  When,  safe  in  His 
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morning  is  now  in  the  west.  The  day's  ear-ly  gleaners  are  faint- ing  for  rest;  With  ho- ly  coni' 
Jesus  the  dew  of  thy  youth,  Aud  seek  thro'  his  mercy,  the  sunlight  of  truth  ;  With  ho- ly  com- 
kingdom,  on  heaven's  bright  shore.  The  fruitage  is  gathered,  and  la  -  bor   is    o'er ;  With  ho-  ly    com  ■ 


Sis^ 
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passion,  and 
passion,  and 
passion,  and 
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^^ 


hearts  all  a-  glow.  Go  work  in  my  vineyard,  the  Master  says,  go  ! 
liearts  all  a-  glow.  Go  work  in  my  vineyard,  the  Master  says,  go  ! 
hearts  all  a- glow.  Oh^  haste  to  the  vineyard,  the  Master  says,  go! 

^^  i^fc^r- >■»_«_ •*^7*_*  TTr-T  r  "^ 


Forever  in  glory  the  faithful  shall  sing, 
Our  days-work  was  given  to  Jesus  our  King  ; 
And,  thro'  the  rich  fullness  of  faith  in  His  love. 
The  vintage  is  gathered,  and  garnered  above  ; 
We  entered  the  vineyard  with  hearts  all  aglow 
And  toil'd  for  our  Master  when  Jesus  said,  go  ! 


Copyright  property  of  Hubert  P.  Main. 


208 


Near  the  Cross. 


Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Je  -    BUS,  keep    me   near    the    cross, 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a      trem-bling  soul, 

3.  Near  the  cross!  oh,     Lamb  of    God, 

4.  Near  the  cross   I'll     watch  and  wait, 

f-       *-       f- c 


There  a  pre-  cions  foun  -  tain. 
Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me; 
Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore  me; 
Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing    ev    -    er. 


Free    to      all,     a 
There  the  Bright  and 
Help   me  walk  from 
Till      1      reach  the 
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Chokus. 
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stream.  Flows  from  Calvary's  monn  -  tain. 

Star,      Shed    its    beams  a  -  round    me. 

day.       With     its    shad  -  ow     o'er        me. 
strand.  Just     be  -  yond  the     riv    -    er. 
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er;       Till    my     raptured    soul    shall  find      Rest    be-  yond  the     riv  -  er. 
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1.  Forward.Christian  soldiers,  Thro' a    bos  -  tile  land  ;  Victory  is    be -fore  yon,  March  with  sword  in  hand; 

2.  Tho' the  Prince  of  darkness  Girds  him  lor  the  fight.  You  may  well  de-fy  him  With  the  arms  of  light: 

3.  Forward.Christian  soldiers!  Lo,    be  -  fore  you  lies    Yon-dergood-ly  coun-try,  God's  fair  Par- a  -  dise: 

4.  Forward.Chrislian  soldiers!  Watch,  and  fight,and  prav;Clad  in  God's  whole  armor.  You  shallgaiu  the  day; 
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He   who,  in  the  des  -  ert,   Satan's  pow'r  o'er-came,  Giv-eth  you  this  victory.  Thro' 
Thro'thegath'ringblackness  Flash  the  gleaming  Word;    His   dark  hosts  are  routed  By 
Tho'  the  foes  are  ma  -  ny,  Who  our  march  withstand, We  thro' Christarea-ble  To 
Whenthewaris    o  -    ver.  And  the  vie  -  fry  won,    May  we  hear  our  Leader    Say 
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His  wondrous  name, 
the  Spir  -  it'ssword. 
pos-sess    the  land, 
to  us, "Well done!" 
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Forward.Chrislian  soldiers,  Thro'  a  hos- tile  land  ;  Victory    is     be-fore  you,  March  with  sword  in  hand. 
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210  Come,  Learn  of  the  Meek  and  Lowly 
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1.  Come,  learn  of  the  Meek  and  Low  -  ly,  Come,  Bit  at    the  Mas- ter's  feet;  No  place  in   the  workl  so 

2.  O         if     we  were  more  like  Je  -  bus.  And  more  from  the  world  a-  part,  Com-muning  with  Him  ia 

3.  He      wept  o'er  the  ho  -  ly     cit  -   y.  He    wept  o'er  a    loved  one  dead;  He  knoweth  our    ev  -  ery 
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Ret. — Come,  learn  of  the  Meek  and  Low  -  ly.  Come,  sit  at    the  Mas- ter's  feet;  No   place  in  the  world  so 
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the    world  so     sweet;           His     les  -  sons  are  plain  and  sim 
to       Him     in     heart, —        We  should  not  complain   so     Bad 
the    tears    we    shed;            0      live   that  our  souls  may  en  - 
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balm  to  the  wounded  breast;  He  mak-eth  our  bur- den  light  -  er,  And  giv-eth  His  children  rest, 
trouble  and  care  we  meet.  But  car-ry  at  once  our  Bor- rows.  And  lay  them  at  Je  -  sus' feet, 
kingdom  with  joy  complete;  And  there,  thro' e-ter- nal    a-    ges.  We'll  sit    at     the  Master's  feet. 
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O  Songs  of  the  Beautiful. 
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-ti  -  f nl,  Eongs  of  the  blest,  That  breathe  o'er  the  spir-it  the  calmness  of  rest; 
•ti  -  ful,  songs  that  we  hear  When  clouds  o'er  ourpathway  are  heav-y  and  drear; 
-ti  -  ful,  songs  that  we  love,  That  come  from  the  home-land  of  E  -  den  a  -  bove; 
-ti-ful,  songs  we  may  sing    In     yon-der  bright  palace  where  dwelleth  our  King; 
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We      list    to  their  mu -sic,  we    ech  -  o    the  praise  Of  Christ,  our  Re- deemer,  The  An-cientof  days. 

They  tell    of     a      cit  -  y     no   mor-tal  hath  trod,   A      cit  -  y  whose  builder  and  mak-er    is   God. 

We      rise  with  their  cadence,  we  join    in  their  strain,  And  harps  that  were  si-lent  are    joy -ful    a -gain. 

Thro'  a  -  ges    e  -  ter  -  nal  their  cho-rus  shall  roll,  "All    glo  -  ry     to     Je-sus,"  the  Light  of  the  soul. 
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Songs  of   the    beau-ti-ful,  songs  of   the    beau-ti  -  ful.  Songs  of    the    beau-ti  -  ful,  songs  of  the    blest.      j 
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Beecher. 
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1.  Love   div-ine,  all      love    ex  -  cell-ing, 

2.  Come,  Al-might-y        to      de  -  liv  -  er, 

3.  Flu  -  ish  then  Thy  new    ere  -  a  -  tion, 
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Joy    of  heav'n  to    earth  come  down  !  Fix    in     us  Thy 

Let    us     all  Thy  praee    re  -  ceive !  Sud-den  -  ly    re  - 

Pure  and  spot-less    may    we     be;  Let   ns    see  Thy 
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hum-ble  dwelling.AU  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown.  Je  -  sns.  Thou  art  all  compassion, Pure,  unbounded 
turn,  and  nev-  er,  Nev-er  more  Thy  tem-ples  leave !  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing.Serre  Thee  as  Thy 
whole  Bal-vatiou      Perfect-ly     se-cured  by  Thee !    Changed  from  glory  un-to  glo-ry,Tillinheaven  we 
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love  Thou  art;  Vis  -  it  us  with  Thy  sal  -  va -  tion.  En  - 
hosts  a  -  bove;  Pray  and  praise  Thee,  with  -  out  ceas-ing,  Glo  • 
take      our    place;   Till     we     cast    our  crowns  be -foroThee,Lost 
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1.  Av'e    shall    meet      be  -  youd    the     riv  -  er,  By  -  and  -  by. 
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dark  -  ness  ■«  ill  be        o  -    ver,       Bv  -  and  -  bv,  by  -  and  -  bv  ; 


W  ith  the    toil  -  some  journey 
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done,     And  the  glorious  bat  -  tie    won, 
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We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun,  Bv-and  -  by,        by-and-by. 
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3  We  shall  see  and  be  like  Jesus, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by ; 
He  a  crowTi  of  life  wiU  give  us, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by. 
And  the  angels  who  fulfiU 
All  the  mandates  of  His  will, 
IShall  attend  and  love  us  still, 
I     By-and  by,  by-and-by. 
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4  When  with  robes  of  snowy  whiteness, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by  ; 
And  with  crowns  of  dazzling  brightness, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by — 
There  our  storms  and  perils  passed. 
And  v^ith  glory  ours  at  last. 
We'll  possess  the  kingdom  vast, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by. 


2  Done  with  all  of  earth's  delusion, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by  ; 
War,  and  strife,  and  sin's  confusion, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by. 
We  shall  rest  our  pilgrim  feet 
On  the  shores  where  loved  ones  meet, 
There  to  dwell  in  bliss  complete, 

By-aad-by,  by-and-by. 
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I  i^lunge  in  the  crimson-tide  o-peu'd  forme! 
No  lon-ger  in  dread  condemnation  I  pine; 
No  wound  hath  the  bouI  that  His  blood  cannot  cure ; 


1.  Oh,  bliss    of    the  pu  -  ri-fied,  bliss    of   the  free! 

2.  Oh,  bliss   of    the  jni  -  ri-fied,     Je  -  bus    is  mine! 

3.  Oh,  bliss    of    the  pu  -  ri-fied!   bliss    of    the  pure! 
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O'er    sin  find    vincleannessex  -  ult- ing    I  stand,     And  point  to    the  print  of  the  nails  in    His  hand. 
In      conscioussal- va-tion  I     sing  of    His  Grace,  AVho    lift  -  eth  np  -  on  me  the  light  of  His  face. 
O        Je  -  BUS  the  cru  -  ci-fied!  Thee -will  I    sing.      My     bless-id    Ee-deem-er,my  God  and  my  King! 
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Oh,  sing  of    His   might-y  love.  Sing  of  His  might-y  love.  Sing  of  His  mighty  love,  Migbt-y  to  save. 
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Sweet  are  the  bells  of  tlio  inomin*  cinming,  Sweet  thchour  of  pray'r  and  song;  Cnme.cliildren.  joinin  the 
Fair  aro  tliefiow'rsintliespring-timcblooraing;  Godhath  Bpreadtheirbeautythere;  Sweeter  by  far  is  the 
List     to    the  bells  of  the  Eas  -  ter  dawning;    Voie-eamiughng  with  the  strain,  Tell  how  the  Lord, iu  the 
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of  gladness,  Prais-es  sweet  to  God  be  -  long ; 
of  Je  -  sus,  While  we  seek  His  face  in  prayer, 
gladnioming,  Rose  Irom  death  in  heav'n  to    reign. 
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Hark !  how  the  an-gel  choirs  are  sing-ing,  sing-ing. 
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Radiant  hcststheirstrainaprolong;  Coine,children,joinintheBongs  of  gladness,  Praisessweet  to  God  be-long. 
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Never  Say  Good-Bye. 


Ira  D.  Sankbv. 
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1.  0       bless. 

2.  Be  -  yond 

3.  When  safe 
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In   that   fair  land  be -yond  the  sky   We'll  nev-er     say   good-bye. 


T*- 


^ 


say  good  -  bye; 

good-bye; 


^ 


^ 


=|i=fc: 


-^--»-ft- 


--'id 


Copyright,  1894,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


Go  Forth. 


217 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel™ 


I         ■    H  II 

1.  Go  forth  with  joy  and  glad-ness,    Go  forth  with  love  and    song; 

2.  Go  forth  with  joy  and  glad-ness,   And  spread  the  news  a  -  far; 

3.  Go  forth  with  joy  and  glad-ness,   Pro-claim  the  welcome  sound, 
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Be  -  hold.  He  sends  be-fore  us 
Till  all  shall  hear  the  sto  -  ry 
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To  Christ  our  Lord  be  -  long. 
A  bright  and  love-ly  Star. 
To  earth's  re-mot  -  est  bound. 
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He  has  re-deemed  us    by  His  blood, 

He  has  redeemed  us  by     llis  blood, 
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from  our     sin;.  . . .     Gath-er    the  the  lost  ones  to    His  fold.  O  haste,  and  bring  them  in, 

OS  from  our  sin ;  ones  to    His    fold, 
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Lewis  H.  Rbdner. 


p^^ff^TT^^rm 


± 


i 


:t 


1.  O      lit- tie  town  of    Beth-le-bem.How  still  we    see  tbee    lie!      A  -  hove  thy  deepanddreamlesssleep 

2.  For  Christ  is  born  of     Ma  -  -  ry;  And  gath-er'd  all     a-  bove,  While  mortals  sleep,  the  an-gelskeep 
3    How  si- lent -ly,  how   si- lent -ly   The  wondrous  gift  ia  given!  So    God  im-parts  to     hu-man  hearta 
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The       si    -   lent  stars    go       by;     Yet     in    thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth    The   Ev  -  cr  -  last- ing  Light; 
Their  watch   of    wond'ring    lore.     O     mom-ing  stars,   to  -  geth  -  er      Pro-claim  the   ho  -  ly    birth! 
The    bless  -  ings    of     His  heav'n.  No     ear  may  hear  His     com  -  iug;  But     in  this  world  of    sin, 
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The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years  Are  met  in  thee 
Andprais-es  sing  to  God  the  King,  And  peace  to  men 
Where  meek  sonls  will  re-ceive  Him  still,  The  dear  Christ  en 


to-night! 
on  earth! 
■ters  in. 
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O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 

Descend  to  <is,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin  and  enter  in, — 

Be  bom  in  us  to-day  ! 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angela 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell, — 
Oh,  come  to  us,  abide  with  ua. 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel ! 
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From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  From  Greenland's  i-cy  mountains,  From  In-dia's  cor  -al     strand,  Where  Afric's  snn-ny    fountains 

2.  What  tho'  the  spi  -  cy  breez-es      Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle,      Tho'     ev  -  ery  pros-pect  pleas  -  es, 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted   By      wis-dom  from  on  high,    Shall  we     to    men  be  -  night- ed' 
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Roll  down  their  golden  sand;  From  many  an  an-cient  riv  -  er.  From  many  a    palm-y      plain.     They 
And  on-  ly     man  is    vile:    In      vain,  with  lav- ish  kindness  The    gifts  of   God  are   strown.  The 
The  light  of   life    de  -  ny?     Sal-   va- tion!  oh,  sal  -  va -tion!  The    joy-ful  sound  pro- claim,'   Till 
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call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain 
heathen  in  his  blindness  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone, 
earth's  re-mot-est    na  -  tion  Has  learned  Mea-si-ah's  name. 
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Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Eedeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign! 
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Saviour,  Like  a  SFiepiierd. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  like  a  shepherd  lead   lis,    Much  we  need  Thy  ten-der  care;     In   Thy  pleasant  pastures 

2.  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us,    Be      the  Guardian  of    our  way;  Keep  Tby  flock,  from  sin  de- 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  tore- ceive  us,   Poor  and  sin-ful  tho' we    be;      Thou  hast  mer-oy  to    re- 
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feed     us,  For   our  use  Thy  folds  pre  -  pare.    Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast 

fend    us,  Seek  us  when  we    go     a  -    stray;  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Hear   the 

lieve   us,  Graceto  cleanse,aDdpowertofree;Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus.  Let     us 
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sus,  Bless-ed 
sus,  Bless-ed 
sus,  Bless-ed 


bought  us.  Thine  we  are,  Bless-ed  Je 
chil-dren  when  tht-y  pray,  Bless-ed  Je 
ear    -    ly    turn   to   Thee,  Bless-ed    Je 


Je  -  sus.  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
Je  -  sus.  Hear  the  children  when  they  pray. 
Je  -  sus.  Let    us     ear  -  ly    turn   to  Thee. 
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O  how  He  Loves! 


221 


lNne  Nunn, 


Hubert  P,  Main, 
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1.  One  there  is      a  -  bove    alloth-era,      O 

2.  "Tis      e  -  ter  -  nal  life      to  know  Him,  0 

3.  All    your  sins  shall  be       for-giv-en,      0 
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how  He  loves  I  His       is  love  beyond      a  brothers, 

how  He  loves!  Think,  o  think  how  mT>ch  we  owe  Him, 

how  He  loves !  Backward  shall  your  foes  be  driv  •  en, 
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0         how       He    loves !        Earth  -  ly    friends  may      fail       or  leave    us.      One     day  soothe,  the 
0         how       He    loves !        With      His    pre  -  cious    blood  He  bought  us.     In        the     wil  -  der  - 
0         how       He    loves!        Best       of      bless -ings      He'll    pro- vide     yon.  Nought  but  good  shall 
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next  day  grieve  us.  But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  de  -  eeive  us,  0  how  He  loves ! 
neaa  He  sought  us.  To  His  fold  He  safe  -  ly  brought  us,  0  how  He  loves  I 
e'er        be -tide    you,     Safe    to      glo    -    ry     He       will  guide  you,        0        how    He    loves  I 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


So  Near  to  the  Kingdom. 
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Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  So  near     to    the  kingdom!  yet  what  dost  thou  lack?  So  near     to    the  kingdom!  what  keepeth  thee 

2.  So   near    that  thou  heareet    the  songs  that  re  -  sound  From  those  whajbe-liev-ing,  a     par-don  have 

3.  O    come;  eoon  thy  sea -son    of  grace  may  be  pant,  The  door  may  be  closed,  and  this  call  be    thy 

4.  To    die    with  no  hope!  hast  thou  counted  the  cost?  To    die    out     of  Christ,  and  thy  soul  to     ba 
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ame  to  theSav-iournow  pleading  with  th( 
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back?      Eenouuce  ev  -  ery   i  -  dol,  tho' dear  it    maybe,  And  cometotheSav-iournowpleadingwiththee. 
found!    So  near,    yet    un-will-ing    to  give  up    thy  sin.  When  Je-sus  is  wait-ing  to  welcome  thee  in  I 
last ;  O  where  wouldst  thou  turn  if  the  light  should  depart  That  comes  from  tho  Spirit,and  shines  on  thy  heart? 
lost!         So   near    to     the  kingdom!  O  come,  we  implore,  While  Jesus  is  pleading,  come  enter  the  Door. 
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The  Sav-iour  is  pleading,  is  pleading  with  thee. 


Plead 
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ing      with  thee 
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f  leading  with  thee, 
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pleadisg  with  thee. 
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Is  there  Something  I  can  Do? 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


Victor  H.  Benke. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  may    a      lit  -  tie  child, 

2.  Tho'   my  years  are    on  -  ly  few, 

3.  Oft         I     won -der  when  I  hear       Old 

4.  I 


In        its  weakness,  come  to   Thee?    Thou  wert  ev    -  er 
Glad -ly  would    I      work  for  Thee;      Is    there  some-thing 
er    ones    that  talk    of  Thee;     What    it      is      Thy 
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will  give  Thee  all      my    heart:    Wilt  Thou  help  me  come    to  Thee?     Kind  and  lov  -  ing 
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Chokus. 
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I  -  tie  be?  \ 

-  ful  be?  I 

i,   to  me?  J 

I     to  be.   -' 


meek  and  mild;  Can  my  heart  as     gen  -  tie  be? 

I  can  do?  Can    I      ev  -  er      use  -  ful  be?  loiu         u         ^^  t  -r.     ,„, 

yoke    to      bear,  Wilt  Thou  give  it.    Lord,   to  me?  T  ^^^'^'^  ""^  ^""^^  '^**=^  '"'^  ''°^-      ^7  Thy 

as      Thou  art,  Sav-iour,    I  would  like 
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Spir  -  it    lead     me  now; 


So 
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my  feet    will  nev  -  er  stray      From  Thy  fold    a   -    way. 
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Come  to  the  Shining  Land. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 
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Fair  is  the  morning  land,  bright  is  the  shore,  Where  all  the  saints  of  God  dwell  ev-er-mora 
Therein  the  morning  land,  sweet-ly  they  sing;  Je  -  bus  its  glo  -  ry  is,  Je  -  sna  is  Ein^ 
Therein   the   morning  land,     all,     all     is     fair;     This      is     the  joy   they  feel,  Je    -    sus    is  there. 
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Come  to    tho  shining  land.  Come, come  a  -  way;       Join  with  the    an -gelband,  Bean-ti-fiil    as  they; 
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Come,  all    ye     faithful  ones,  Hear  the  word  to- day;      Como  to    the    shining  land.  Come,  come  a  -  way. 
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In  the  Name  of  Christ. 
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Chas.  K.  Langlev. 
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of  Christ,  With  our  flag  unfarled.We  are  march-iDg  on  Tosnb-due  the  world; 
ofChristJn  His  glorious  might,  We  will  for-ward  march  In  the  ho  -  ly  fight; 
of  Christ,  When  the  work  is  done,  When  the  bat-ties' fought,  And  the  vie- fry    won 
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1.  In    the  name 

2.  In    the  name 

3.  In    the  name 
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To  the  cross 
In-  His  bless 
We  will  pass 


of    Christ  Ev-  'ry    foe  we'd  bring,  And  the 

-  ed    name  We  will  meet  the      foe.    And    to 

from  earth  To    our  home    a  -  bove,  Thro'  the 
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vie  -  to  -  ry    glad  -  ly  sing, 

vie  -  to  -  ry      on  -  ward  go. 

mer  -  it     of      Je  -  sus'  love. 
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D.  S.—To     the   cross 
Chorus. 


of    Christ    Eo  -  ''ry    foe    we'd  bring,  And  the 


vie  -  to  -  ry    glad  -  ly       sing. 

D.S. 


Marching    on  .    . 
Harch-ing 
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with  ban-ner  bright,  .    .    .    'Galnstthe    foe 
on  with      waving  banner  bright,      'Gainst  the  foe        and  for    theright, 


and  for  the    right. 
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ban  -  net    bright, 
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The  Fountain  of  Blessing. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  I've     been  to      the   foun-tain     of      bless  -  ing,     And  drank  of      its      wa  -  ters     so      free; 

2.  He     spoke,  and  with   rev-'rence   I       list  -  ened,     I       knew  the    glad  sound  of       His     voice, 

3.  I've     been   to      the   foun  -  tain     of      bless  -  ing,     And  soon   to      its    source  I       shall   go. 
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Its     mur-murs  were  sweet-er      than  mu  -   sic,      So      calm     and  so      rest  -  f ul      to       me: 
The  bow    of      His    prom-ise    was    o'er      me,     He      bade    me  look    up      and     re   -  joice. 
To     dwell  in      His    presence     for     ev    -    er,      'Where  on  -  ly     His    love     I       shall  know. 


f  ,f    f    r    /  -^  -^f  ,t'   t  ,vt 


^ 


U — d 5«=S= 


d^ 


1 —    I 


I've    been      to    the    foun  -  tain    of     bless  -  ing;    My 


spir  -  it,      o'er  -  burdened  with    care, 
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^Vas    lost    in      the     vi  -    sion    of      rapt  -  ure,     For    Je  -  bus,    my     Sav  -  iour,  was    there. 
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Fannv  J.  Crosbv. 


Jesus  is  Our  Shepherd. 

JS_ 


Sylvester  Main. 


1.  Je. 

2.  Je- 

3.  Je- 
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sus  is  onr  Shepherd,  On  His  faithful  breast.  Safe  from  cv-'ry  dan-ger,  We  His  flock  may  rest; 
sus  is  our  Shepherd,  In  the  dew -y  mead  And  the  ver-dant  meadow  He  His  flock  will  feed; 
sus  is    our  Shepherd,  He  the  liv  -  ing  way.     From  His  fold  of  mer-cy   May  we  never  stray; 
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By    the  cooling  stream-let.  In    the  val-ley    fair,       He  will  gen  -  tly  lead  us.    By  His  tender  caTe. 
He  will  ne'er  de- Bert  us      To  the  Tempter's  power,  He  will  kind-ly   cheer  us    In  the  darkest  hour. 
Whenourheartsare  wayward,  Whenour  steps  wouldrove,Bind  us,  gentle  Shepherd,  With  Thy  chain  of  love.. 
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The  Shepherd's  Cry. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Like  sheep     in     the     dea  -  ert   Tve're  stray  -  ins      O'er  monnt-ains  ■vrilrl     and 

2.  In      tones  that    are    gen  -  tie     and    plead  -  ing.     We     hear  Him  kind  -   ly 

3.  Oh     heed     the  sweet  voice    of     the     Shep  -  herd,  "Ee  -  turn     ye       to       the 
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say, 

fold, 
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Come 
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Chorus.  Spirited. 


way  from  tho  fold    of   the     Shep -herd,  And  from    His  ten  -  der    care,     "j 

liith-er    my  sheep  that  have  wan- dered,  From  n-.o       so     far       a-  way."}-  Re-tnm,  re-tnm,  re - 

dwell  with  my  flock  safe-ly    gnard  -  ed    From  dan  -  ger,  storm,  and  cold."  J 
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tnrn  !     O  hear  the  Shepherd's  cry;     Re-tnm,    re-turn,   re-  turn!    For  why   will   ye      die. 
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A  Song  for  Water  Bright. 


Geo  Cooper. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  A       eong,   a   song  for      wa  -  ter  bright,  In    love  and  bean-ty      flow-  ing!  It      Rings  its  way   in 

2.  There's  balm  in  ev  -  ery    sparkling  drop,  In      ev  -  ery  wave  there's  pleas-ure;  In    diamond  spray  it 

3.  It     nerves  the  hand  to  deeds  of  might !  It    wakes  the  heart  to    glad  -  ness !  It  breathes  a  psalm  of 

4.  From  ev  -  ery  vale  and  glade  and  hill     It  speaks  of  na-ture's  kind -ness!  O,     may  we  heed  the 
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CHORUS. 
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joy  and  might, The  gift  of  heiiv'n  be  -  stow  -  ing. 
leaps  a  -  way,  A  love  -  ly  boon  and  treas  -  ure ; 
pure  de-light.  And  charms  us  all  from  sad -ness! 
les  -  son  still.   Nor  shun  it      in  our  blind -ness! 
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A    song,  a    song  for   wa  -  ter  fair;  As  pare  and 
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free    as  mountain  air:    A     song,  a    Bong  for   wa  -  ter  fair,     As  pure  and  free  as    mountain  air. 
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Gone  to  the  Grave  is  our  loved  One. 


R.  L.,  1S69. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowrv. 


Slow  and  solemn. 
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1.  Gone  to  the  grave  is  our  loved  one,  Gone  thro"  the  iii^ht  of  gloom;  Low-ly    we  bend    o  -  ver  our  friend 
2.0ft    vre  have  mingled  to  -  gith  -  er,   Sometimeswithprajerandsong;  Now  when  wemuet.thisonewe  greet 

3.  Sweet-ly  the  form  will  be  sleep-ing  ITn  -  der  the  e.vpress  shade;    8ad  though  we  be,  fond-ly   will   we 

4.  Down  iji  the  val  -  ley  they 're  going,  Down  to  the  oth  -  er  shore;   But  with  the  blest,  ev  -  er     at  rest, 
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Now  borne  a-way  to    the  tomb.    They  are  go- ing  down  the  valley.    The  deep,  dark  valley;  We'llseetheir 
Nev  ■  er      a -gain  in    our  throng. 
Cher-  isU  the  name  of  the  dead. 
Weeping  will  come  nev-er  more. 
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fa  -  ces  never  more,  Till  we  pass  down  the  valley,  The  dark,  death  valley,  And  meet  them  on  the  other  shore. 
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Victor  H.  Benke. 
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1.  There's  a    cho  -  rus  ev  -  er  ring-ing    From  the  per  -  tals  of    the  blest,  'Tis    the  cho  -  rns  of     re  - 

2.  There'sa    cho-  rus  ev  -  er  ring-ing;  When  be-fore  His  throne  they  fall,  WheretheyhailHimKingof 

3.  O        that  cho  -  rus  ev  -  er  ring-ing.  We  shall  sing    it  o'er  and  o'er.     When  our  la  -  bor  shall  be 
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deem'd  ones.  Who  have  en  -  ter'd  in  -  to    rest. 

Glo   -    ry.       And       a  -  dore     the  Lord    of      all.      \  Hal  -  le  -  le  -  jah  to  the    Fa-ther,     Hal -Id' 

end    -    ed.      And     we  meet     to    part    no  more.   ) 
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lu  -  jah  to    the 
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Son,      Hal  -  le  - 
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We  meet  again. 


W.  I.  s. 

Melody  in  TJnigon. 


W.  I.  SOUTHERTON, 
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We    meet    a-gain  with   heart  a-flame,  To  praise  the  dear  Eedeemer's  name.    Withvoic-es    full    of 
We  thank  Thee  for  Thy  bless-edword.Thesweetnessof  Thy  work,  0  Lord,     The    cross  at^hichwe 
Now  teach  »is, Lord,  in     thisglad  hour,  The  greatness  of  Thy  Spirit's  pow'r;   We     pray  Thy  love  may 
Be      in  each  heart,aud    in  each  home.  Be   with  us    in  the  days  to     come;    That  'Saved  to  serve' may 
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love  and  song.  Be  -  hold  a  hap  -  py  throng, 
left  our  sin, —  The  crown,  we  hope  to  win. 
reign  supreme;  We  on  Thy  prom -ise  leau. 
be      the  tho't,  And  in       the  life     be  wrought. 


Then  shout 
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out,  while  hills        around  Ke 
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ech-o   to  the  gladsome  sound: — "  We're  loy-al    to    the  work,"  we  sing,  "And  to    our  Sav  -  iour  King. 
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Just  a  Step  to  Jesus. 
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Arthur  L.  Tubbs. 


Ira  D. Sankev. 
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1.  it    is  just    a  step  to  Je-sus;  Will  you  take  it.friend, to-night ?While  He  wait-eth  to  re-ceiveyou, 

2.  It    is  just    a   step  to  Je-sus;  Haste.Obaste.andtakeit  now!  Breatheapray'r,  forHeis  list'ning, 

3.  It    is  just    a  step  to  Je-sus;  Sin-ner,won'tyoucrosstheline?Won'tyoulet Hisgraoe.soprecious, 
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Won'tyou  en-ter    in  -  to    light?  With  a    love   so  deep  and  ten-der,  Deep-er  than  the  deep  est  sea, 
Make   to   Him    a     sol-emn  vow;    PlaceyourhandinHiscon-lid-iug,  Let  Hin>  lead  you  where  He  will. 
In      your  life  for  -  ev  -  er  shine?  Tho'theworldnascharms, alluring,  They  are  like  the  fad- ing  leaf, 
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He  imploreayouandin-vitesyou,  Kind-ly  saying,  "Come  to  me." 
Thro'  the  meadows  green  with  verdure, By  the  waters  cooland  still. 
And    at  last  will  fall  and  wither, — Leaving  on-ly  pain  and  grief. 
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4. 

It  is  just  a  step  to  Jesns: 

Do  not  tarry,  come  to-night! 
Look  to  Him,  and  He  will  lead  you 

Out  of  darkness  into  light; 
With  a  full  and  glad  surrender 

Put  your  trust  in  Him,  and  say, 
'Where  Thou  leadest.O  my  Saviour, 

I  will  follow  all  the  way." 
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Saviour,  Again. 


Rev.  John  Ellerton. 


Edward  J.  Hopkins, 
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1.  Saviour,       tx  -  pain     to     Thy  dear  Name  we  raise  With   one  ao  -  cord    oar    parting  hymn  of  praise  ; 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  up  -  on     our  homeward  way;  With  Thee  be-gan,    with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  ; 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night.  Turn  Thou  for  us       its      darkness     in  -  to  light ; 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  ear-ly    life,     Our  balm     in   sor  -  row,  and    our  Btay  in  strife  , 


Ortjan. 
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We    stand  to     bless  Thee  ere  our  worship     cease.  Then,  low-ly    kneeling,     wait  Thy  word  of     peace. 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, That  in  this  house  have  called  upon     Thy  Name. 
From  harm  and  danger   keep  Thy  children     free.    For  dark  and   light   are    both    a  -  like     to    Thee. 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease.  Call     us,     O     Lord,   to    Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal    peace. 
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Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 
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H.  R.  Palmer. 


II.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 
J h     N     .» 


1   Yield  not  to  temptation,     For   yielding    is      sin,       Each  vict'ry  will  help    us.  Some  other     to    win  ; 

2.  Shun  e  ■  vil  companions.    Bad  language  dis  -  dain,     God  s  name  hold  in  rev'reuce.  Nor  take  it  in  vain  ; 

3.  To    him  that  o  er-cometh  God  giv  -  eth    a    crown,    Thro'  faith  we  shall  conquer,  Tho'  often  cast  down  ; 
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Fight  manful  -  ly  on  -  ward,  Dark  passions  sub  -  due.  Look  ever  to  Je  -  sus,  He  11  carry  you  through. 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest.  Kind-hearted  and  true,  Look  ever  to  Je  -  sus.  He  11  carry  you  through. 
He        who    IS    the  Saviour,     Our  strength  will  re-new,    Look   ever    to  Je  -  sus.     He'll  carry  you  through. 


^^==m 
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Chorus. 


.isk  the  Saviour  to  help  you, Comfort,  strengthen  andkeep  you,  He  is  willing  to  aid  you,  He  will  carry  you  through. 
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James  Montgomery. 
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Be  Joyful  in  God. 


Wm.  E.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Be   joy-ful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth;  Oh,serveHimwithgladnessan(Jfear;  Ex 

2.  Oh !  enter  Ills  gates  with  thanksgivingand  song,  Your  vows  in  His  temple  pro-claim ;     His 
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presence  with  mu  -  sic  and  luirth.With  lore  and  de  -  vo-tion  draw  near;  Je  -  ho- vah    is    God,    and  Je  ■ 
lo-diou8  ac-cord-ance  pro- long:  And  bless  His  a  -  dor  -  a  -  ble  name;  For  good  is    the  Lord,     in-ex  ■ 
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GiRia. 


^^ 


fit 


?^ 


I^ 


ho  -  vah    a  -lone,  Cre  -  a  -  tor  and  Kul-er    o'er    all;....  And  we    are    His      peo-ple,  His 

pres-si  -  bly  good,  And    we    are  the  work  of   His    hand;....       His    mer-cy     and    truth  from  E- 
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scep-tre    we    own,    His  sheep.andwefol  low  His  call;  we      fol-low  His  call,    we       fol-low  His  call, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty    stood,  And  shall  to    e  -  ter-ni  -  ty  stand,  to    e  -  ter-ni-ty  stmd,  to    e- ter-ni-ty  stand. 
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Lord,  Dismiss  Us. 


Edwin  Smvthe. 
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j  Lord,    dis-miss    us    with  Thy  bless  ing, 

I  Still      on  heav-'nly  man  -  na  feed -ing, 

D.  s. — When   we  reach  our  bliss -ful    sta-tion. 
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Bid    us  now  de-part  in  peace; 

Let  our  faith  and  love  in-crease;  j  Fill  each  breast  with 

Then  we'll giveTheenoblerpraise. 
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to  Thee  our  hearts  we 
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BENEDICTION. 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor. 

Rest  upon  us  from  above: 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  aSord. 

John  Newton. 
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I  am  Praying  for  You. 


S.  O'Maley  Cluff. 


Ira  D.  Sankev, 


h^ 


i 


± 


^* 


± 


*-#- 


T 


:^ 


I  have  A 
I  have  a 
I      have  a 
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A  dear,  loving  Saviour,  tho' earth-friends  be  few; 
A  hope  for  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,  bless- ed  and  true: 
A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this  world  nev-er  knew; 
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Saviour,  He's  pleading  in  glo  ■  ry, 
Fa-ther:to  me  He  has  giv  en 
peace:  it  is     calm  as  a     riv  -  er — 
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tender-ness  o'er  me,  And  oh  that  my  Saviour  were  your  Saviour  too ! 
meet  Him  in  heav-en.  But  oh  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too  I 
Au-thor  and  Giv  -  er,     And    oh,  could  I    know  it  was  giv  -  en  to   you. 
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And  now  He  is  watching  in 
And  soon  v  ill  He  call  lue  to 
My    SaT-iour  a  -  lone    is    its 
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For  you     I  am  praying,  For 
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you      I  am  praying.  For  you     I  am  praying,  I'm  praying  for  yon. 
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Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  with  You. 
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Mrs.  LvDiA  C.  Baxter,  1864, 


W.  Howard  Doane, 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  ■with  yon,  Child  of    Bor-row  and  of    woe —    It     will   joy  and  comfort 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  BUS  ev  -    er.     As      a  shield  from  every  snare;    If      temp-tations  round  you 

3.  Oh,     the  precious  name  of  Je  -  bub;    How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy.    When  His  lov  -  ing  arms  re  - 
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give    you.   Take  it  then  whene'er  you  go.       | 

gath  -  er,      Breathe  that  holy  name  in  pray'r.   )•  Precious  name, 

ceive   us,     And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ.  ) 


E 


m 


^^' — 

O   how   sweet!  Hope     of 

>  ^  J 


^ 


Se 


-*d»- 


:^=t 


*    s    s 


r=T 


y   y 


— V   ^  \- — 

Precious  name, 


Oh!  how  aweet! 
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Earth  and  joy  of  Heav'n,  Precious  name, 
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6h  how  Bweet — Hope  of  Earth  and  joy  of  Heav'n. 
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Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  how  sweet. 
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Jesus  Loves  Me. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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this  I  know, 
He      who     died, 

loves  me  still ! 
He      will      stay 
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Yes,   Je-sus  loves  me!    Yes,   Je-sus  loves  me!    Yes,   Je-siis  loves  me!  The   Bi-bletellsi 
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Beautiful   River. 
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Rev.  R.  LowRV,  1864. 
Cheerful' 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry, 
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1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at     the     riv   -   er,  Where  bright  an  -  gel  feet  have  trod;   With  its  crys  -  tal  tide  for  • 

2.  On     the   bo  -  som  of  the    riv   -   er,  Where     the   Saviour-kiug  we    own,    We  shall  meet,  and  sorrow 

3.  Era  we  reach  the  shining  riv  -  cr,  Lay        we    ev  -  ery  bur-den    down;  Grace  our  spirits  will    de  • 
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the  throne  of    God?  Yes,  we'll  gath-er  at    the  riv  -  er,   The  beau-ti  -  ful,   the 
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beau-ti -ful    riv  -  er— Gath-er  with  the  saints  at    the    riv  -  er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of    God. 
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What  a  Shout  was  Heard ! 
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i 


h^^ 


■"*""■: w a *^ — ^ 

■•■■♦■•••-••   -•■:-•• 


^^ 


S^^ 


^ 


3 


=S= 


2^ 


Hubert  P.  Main,  i88o. 


— ^->r 


5^=^^# 


s 


f-r-r-' 


-»»■ 


l.What  a  shout  was  heard  in  therealmsof  light.  When  peaceandtruth,  descending,  Withamarshaledhost  in  their 
2.  There  was  joy,  great  joy— 'twasaglorious  sight.  The  shepherds  gazed  in  wonder  When  theearthwasfiUed  with  a 
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splendor  bright.  From  God'setern.il  home. 
rohes  of  while.  Sang  praise  to  God  on  high. 
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We  are  Little  Travelers. 
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1.  We  are  lit-tle  trav'lers,  Marching 

2.  We  are  lit-tle  la-b'rers.  Working, 

3.  We  are  lit-tle  sol-diers,  Fighting, 

4.  We  are  lit-tle  pilgrims,  Hoping, 


marching,  We  are  lit-tle  trav'lers.  Marching  on;  Walking    in    the 
working,   We  are  lit-tle  la-b'rers.  Working  on;  Nev-er      i-  dling 
fight-ing,  We  are  lit-tle  soldiers.  Fighting  on;   Warring 'gainst  the 
hoping,      We  are  lit-tle  pilgrims.  Hoping     on;  For    a    coun-try 
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time  a  -  way.  Bus  -  y    work-ing    ev-ery   day.  We   are  lit-tle  la  -  b'rers,  Work-ing 

pow'rof  sin,    Foes  with-out  and  foes  with-in,  We  are  lit-tle  sol-diers,  Fight-ing 

bet  -  ter  far.    Where  our  crown  and  kingdom  are,  We  are  lit-tle  pil  -  grims.  Hop  -  ing 
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Heaven  is  My  Home. 


Thos.  R.  Taylor,  1835. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1872. 
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1.  I'm     but      a     stran-  ger     here,    Heaven  is      my    home ;    Earth    is        a      des  -  ert    drear, 

2.  What  though  the  tem-pest    rage,    Heaven  is      my    home  ;    Short    is       my    pil  -  grim  -  age, 
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Heaven  is    my  home.      Dan  -  ger  and  sor-row  stand  Round  me  on    ev  -  ery  hand  ;   Heaven  is  my 
Heaven  is    my  home.  Time's  cold  and  win-try  blast    Soon  will    be     o  -  ver  -  past ;      I    shall  reach 
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3  There  at  my  .Saviour's  side. 
Heaven  is  my  home; 
I  shall  be  gloritied, 

Heaven  is  my  liome. 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  lovKd  most  and  best, 
There,  too,  I  soon  shall  rest. 
Heaven  is  my  home.     Aimn, 
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1.  Like  the  sound  of  ma  -  nv  wa  -  ters  Koll-ing  on      thro' a  -  ges  long;      In      a    tide    of    rapture 

2  Lo'   the  Morn-iiig  Star  a'p-pear-eth,  O'er  the  world  His  beamsare  cast;    He     the  Al  -  pha  and  O - 

3  Clap  your  bar  ds  with  ex-ult-a-tion!  Sing  a  -loud,    re-joice  with  mirth,  Peacehersil-ver  winghath 
4.  Saviour,  not  with  cost-ly  treas-ure  Do    we  gath  -  er  at  Thy  throne.  All  we  have,  our  hearts  we 
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Christ  the  Lord  is  Risen  Again 


Tr.  by  C.  Winkworth,  i8 


'Lyra  Davidica,"  1708. 
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2  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss,  AUelnia! 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross,  Alleluia! 
Lives  in  plory  now  on  high.  Alleluia! 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry;  Alleluia! 

3  He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave,  Alleluia! 
Is  exalted  now  to  save;  Alleluia! 

Now  through  Christendom  it  rings,  Alleluia! 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings.     Alleluia! 


4  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad,  Alleluia! 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored,  Alleluia! 
How  the  penitent  forgiven.  Alleluia! 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven.     Alleluia! 

5  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed.  Alleluia! 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed.  Alleluia! 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away.  Alleluia! 
Let  us  sing,  by  night  and  day,  Alleluia! 
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Jesus,  Tender  Saviour. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  ten-der     Sav-iour,  Hast  Thou  died  for  me?  Make  me  ver-y     thankful  In  my  heart  to  Thee; 

2.  Now  I  know  Thou  lov  -  est,  And  dost  pleud  for  me;   Make  me  ver-y      thankful  Inmypray'rstoThee; 

3.  Take  my  hand  and  lead  me, I        am  ver  -  y  weak:  Wordsoflovoandkindness.Teachmehowto speak; 
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the  sad,   sad  sto  -  ry     Of  Thy  grief  I      read.  Make  me  ver-y       eor  -  ry     For  my  sins  in-deed. 

I     hope  in    glo  -  ry     At  Thy  side  to  stand;  Make  me  fit      to  meet  Thee  In  that  hap- py  land. 

art  good  and  gen  -  tie.   So  my  heart  would  lie:  Keep  me,  blessed  Sav-iour,    Ev-er  close  to  Thee. 
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Man  the  Life-Boat! 


M.  WooLSEv  Stryker. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  Man  the  life-boat!  Man  tlie  life-boat!  Stronir  and  short  above  the  roar,  Sounds  the  or  -  der   to    the  watchers 

2.  Man  the  life-boat!  Man  the  life-boat !  Fog  and  niglit  and  era  -  el    sea,    All    the  odds  of  death  against  them, 
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On   the  temp-eat-beat  ■  en    shore,  Hark!  a -.train  the  puns  ap-peal-ing!   Sig-nals  burn   for  swift  re-  lief; 
And  e  -  ter  -  ual  jeo-  pai'd  -  y.       Thuu.who  bid'stusdaie  tlie  surg-  es,    .Stay   us      at    the  struggling  oar! 
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Help,  lor  Christ's  sake,  tliem  that  drown!    In    the      per  -  il      of  great -wa  -  ters,     Let  them  not     go  clown! 
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Man  the  life-boat !     Man  the  life  boat ! 

Courage,  fellow  men  !     'Tis  He, 
Guiding  us  to  j'otir  deliverance. 

Once  that  trod  the  Galilee ! 
Lo,  the  Church  that  carrietli  Jesus, 

Not  death's  flood  gates  shall  o'erwhelm; 
Scourging  storms  but  urge  us  shoreward. 

Life  and  Love  are  at  the  helm  !    Man  the,  etc. 


Man  the  life-boat !    Man  the  life-boat ! 

Think  how  once  on  breaking  deck 
Tiiou  didst  stand  aghast,  till  Jesus 

Brought  thee  from  the  lurching  wreck. 
To  the  oars  then  !     0  Redeemer 

Let  Thy  heart  throb  thro  our  hand. 
Till  the  souls  in  mortal  danger, 

Find  thro  Thee  the  solid  land.     Man  the,  eic. 
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Now  the  Day  is  Over, 
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There'll  be  No  Dark  Valley. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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BUS  comes. There'll  be  no  more  weeping  when  Je-sus  comes; 
4.  There'll  be  songs   of     greeting  when  Je  -  sus  comes.There'll  be  songs  of  greetinc;  when  Je-sus  comes; 
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There'll  be   no      dark  v.il  -  ley 

But  a    glo  -  rious  mor  -  row 

But  a  bless  -  ed  reap  -  ing 

And         a    joy  -   ful  meet -ing 
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There'll  be    no       dark      val  -  ley      when  Je  -  bus   comes  To    gath  -  er       His    loved  ones  home. 
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My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee. 


Samuel  F.  Smith,  D.D.,  1832. 
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1.  My  coun-try,  'tis       of    thee,  Sweet  land  of     lib   -   er  -  tv,  Of       thee      I  sing;  Land 

2.  My   11a-  live   coun-try,  tbee.  Land  of     the     no  -    ble    free.  Thy    nante    I  love;  I 

2.  Let  mil -sic     swell  the  breeze,  And    ring  from  all       the   trees  Sweet  Freedom's  soug  ;  Let 

4.  Our  fa-thers'  God,   to    Thee,  Au  -  thor  of      lib  -    er  -  ty,  To      Thee   we  sing;  Long 
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fa  -  thers  died,  Land  of  the  pil -griins' pride.  From  ev  - 'ry  raoiin  •  tain  side  Let  free  -  dom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and  tern  -  pled  hill.s;My  heart  with  rapt-  nre  thrills  Like  that  a  -  hnxe. 
tongues  a  -  wake,  liCt  all  that  breathe  par-take,  Let  rocks  their  si-  lenee  break,  The  sound  jjro-lonf'. 
land  be    bright  With  freedom's  bo   ■   ly     light ;  Pro  -  teet    us        by      Thy  might,  Great  God,  our    Ki^g. 
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Do  Something  for  Jesus  To-day. 


Ira  D.  Sankev. 
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Bring  some  one  to  bow  at  His  feet; 
The  moments,  how  swiftly  they  roli ! 


:J=*^ 


Do  something  for  Je  -  sua  to  -  day, 
Do  something  for  Je  -  sus  to  -  day, 
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day, 


P^ 


Do 
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some  -  thing  for      Je  -  sus      to 


day. 


Do     some  -  thing    to  -   day,       Do 


^ 


day, 


I       ^     i 
to  -  day, 
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Do  Something  for  Jesus  to-day.— Concluded.      253 


i^ 


something  to  -  day, 

#-! ^ ^ ^ 


Do  something  for  Je  -  bus  to  -  day. 


m 


5  Do  something  for  Jesus  to-day, 
God  blesseth  the  feeblest  word; 

Now  earnestly  lal)or  and  pray. 

That  hearts  by  His  love  may  be  stirr'd, 

6  Do  something  for  Jesus  to-day, 
Each  worker  receives  a  reward; 

And  Christ  in  the  judgment  shall  say, 
"Come,  enter  the  joy  of  Thy  Lord." 


Pass  me  not. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


1.  Pass  me  not,  O  seutle  Saviour,  Hear  mv  humble  cry ;  Whileon  otliersTbou  art  smil-ing.  Do  notpa.ss  me  by. 

2.  Let        me   at   a  throne  of  mercy  Fiml  a  sweet  re-lief,  Kueeliug  there  iu  deepcontrition.  Help  uiy  un-be-lief! 

3.  Trustinj;  only  in  Thy  merit.  Would  I  seek  Thvface.  Heal  mv  wounded,  broken  spir-it.  Save  me  by  Thy  grace  ! 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  mV  comfort, More  than  life  to  me,Wliom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee?Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee! 


1 \ 


1      1    ^^ 


'^     -»■     -»■ 
Sav  -  iour.  Sav  -  iour,  bear  ray  bumble    cry.   While  on  oth  -  ers  Thou  art  call  -  ing.  Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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Anon. 


Jesus  Died  for  Me. 


Theo.  F.  Seward. 


=«5ft: 


^M 


1.  I         lore  to    sing    of  that  great  Pow'r  That  made  the  earth  and  sea,      But  bet  -  ter    still    I 

2.  I         love  to    sing    of  God  and  heav'n,  And   all     its  pur  -   i   -  ty;        God   is    my    Fa  -  ther, 

3.  And   when  I  reach  that  hap  -  py  place,  From  all  temp-ta  -  tion    free,     I'll  sing  the    ev  -    er  - 


T 
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t=|=t=t: 
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CnORi'8. 
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m 


love      to      sing,  That  "Je  -  sus  died    for    me."  1 

heav'n  my  home,  For    "Je  -  sus  died    for    me."  r  He   died  for  you     and     me, 

last  -  ing  song,  That  "Je  -  bus  died    for    me.  " ) 
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From  sin      to 
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free; 


I      love      to      sing   the    glo  -  rions  song.  That  "Je  -  sna    died  for    me." 
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Lead,  Kindly  Light. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Newman. 


Rev.  John  B.  Dvkes. 


I  -     -  i    -      -^  Tj^ 

1.  Leail,  Kindly    Light,   a  -  mid  th'en-cir-eling  gloom.  Lead  Then    me 

2.  I         was  not     ev     -     er   thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thon  Shouldst  lead  me 

3.  So     long  Thy  Power  hath  bless' d  me,  sure  it        still  Will     lead      me 


ou; 
on; 
on 


The  night  is 
I  loved  to 
O'er  moor  and 
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dark,  and     I      am     far  from 
choose  and  see    my  path ;  but 
fen,     o'er  crag  and   torrent, 

r^.-l— *■- •  — * ' * • S^ 

home, 

now 

till 

H^^* 1 

L_g =*_L_ 

Lead  Thou 
Lead  Thou 
The     night 

— • — ' 
me 
me 
is 

on; 
ou! 
gone; 
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Keep  Thou 
I         loved 
.iVnd    with 

my      feet;        I 
the       gar    -    ish 
the       mom  those 
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do  not  ask  to 
day,  and  spite  of 
an  -  gel     &    -    oes 


1^ 
see 
lean, 
Emili 


rb,'»-J— J- 


2Sl 
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^^ 
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J. 


The      dis  -  tant    scene;    one  step    e  -  nough       for     me. 
Pride  ruled    my     will;        re  -  mem-ber  not  past  years ! 

Which  I         have  loved    long  gince,  and  lost  a  -    while ! 
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John  O.  Foster,  arr. 


Onward  and  Upward. 


A,  L.  Stough. 
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1.  On  -  ward  the  chil  -  dren  are  marcL-iug,  On  -  ward  and  up  -  ward  to  -  day; 

2.  On- ward  the  chil -dren   are  marching,  Joy    Iree  -  ly  blend-iug  with  cheers; 

3.  On -ward  the  chil -dren  are  niarch-ing,  Glad-ly    their  of-£'rings  thej'brint;; 

4.  God  bless  the  ar  -  my      of  chil-  dren  Swell-ing  the  ranks  of     the  brave; 


^t 


F5 


^ 


See  how  the 
Bright  on  the 
Help-ing  the 
Hear  them  pro- 
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CHORUS 
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ranks  of    the  loved  ones  Swell  as  they're  marching  a  -  way.   '\ 
folds    of  their  ban-  ner,  "  On-ward"  their  motto      ap- pears.  {   March 
cause   of     the    Mas  -  ter,  While  of     His  gnod-ness  they  sing.  T 
claim-ing  the     ti  -  dings, Je    -   sus     is"Might-y        to    save.")  llarchin 

_* j^i  rj ,   ^-  -"-^ ^ ^ J 


5  on-ward, 

J        I 


march  -   ing, 
march- ing   up- ward, 
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March-ing    a  -  way, 
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March    -    ing,        march-  ing,   The  children  are  marching  lo- day. 
Marching    ou  -  ward,  marcUiDg  ou, 
I     J       I      J       I        I       I      -      ^_. !^    is  - ^ 
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^^EJE^EEfei 
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they're  marching. 


Christ  is  King. 
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Mrs.  Charlottb  B.  Merritt. 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  Lit  -    tie  chil-dren,  come  and    learn,     Leam  the    sweet  old      sto  -  ry;      Christ    waaonce     a 

2.  Stars    and  an  -  gels   sang     a  -  loud,   "Peace  on     carth,"and  glo  -  ry       To  the  God  who 

3.  Stars    and  an  -  gels    sing      a  -  gain,   "Tell      the    glad- some  sto  -  ry!"    An     -    swer  to       the 


=t 
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It 
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CHORUS. 
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child  like    you,  Now     is     King      of  glo  -  ry. 

from     a  -  hove  Sent  this  won-drous  sto  -  ry. 

jov  -  OU3    bells,  Christ  is     King      of  glo  -  ry. 


^ 


Ring,  bells,  ring,  Christ  is  King,  Christ  is  King  of 


*     ■#. 
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glo    -    ry. 
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Christ      was   born      in 


Beth-le  -  hem,  Christ,  the    King    of 

*     *    *      *r     j-    .      . 
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The  Land  of  Beulah. 


Rev.  Jefferson  Hascall. 
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\Vm.  B.  Bradburv. 
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1.  My    lat  -  est  sun   is  sink-ing  fast,    My  race  is  near-ly     run;      My   strongest  tri-als  now  are  past, 

2.  I  knowl'mnearingtheho  -  ly  ranksOffriendsandkindreddear,  ForlbrushtUedewsonJordan'sbanks, 

3.  I'veal-mostgain'dmyheav'nly  home.My  spir-it  loud-ly    sings;     Thy     ho- ly  ones,  be-hold, they  come! 

4.  0,   bear  my  long-ing  heart  to  Him  Who  bled  and  died  for   me;      Whosebloodnowcleausesfromallsin, 


Chorus. 


>  ^  ^  ^ 


S 


My  triumph  is  be  -  gun, 
Thecrossingmustbe  near 
I  hear  the  noise  of  wings. 
And  gives  me  vie  -  to  -  ry. 


V 


come,  an-gel-band,Comeandaround  me  stand,  O,  bear  me  a-way  on  yonr 
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snow-y  wings  To  my  im-mor-tal  home;  0,bearmea-wayonyoursnow-y  wings  To  my  im-mor-tal  home 
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One  more  Day's  Work  for  Jesus.  259 

Rev.  Robert  Lowrv, 


d= 
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1.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je  -  BiiB,  One   less  of  life   for  me!    Bntheav'nis  near-er,    And  Christ  is 

2.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus;  How  sweet  the  work  has  been,  To    tell   the  sto  -  ry,    To    show  the 

3.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus—O,      yes,   a   wea  -  ry  day;    Butheav'nshines  clearer,  And  rest  comes 

4.  O,      bless-ed  work  of    Je-sus!   O,      rest  at  Je  -  sus' feet!  There  toil  seems  pleasure, My  wants  are 


=t 
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dear-er  Than  yes-ter-day,  to    me;   His  love  and  light  Fill  all  mysoul  to-night. - 

glo-rv, Where  Christ's  flockenter  in!  How  it  did  shine  In  this  poor  heart  of  mine!)  nnomr.ro,^oTTVwr,>-tf,i^ 
nearer  At  each  step  of  the  way;  And  Christ  in  all— Before  His  face  I  fall.  ,  "-'"emoreaay  sworKior 
treasnre,And  pain  for  Him  is  sweet.Lord,  if  I    may,  I'll  serve  an-oth-er  day!    ' 
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Je-sus,     One  more  day's  work  for  Je-sus,    Onemoreday's  work  for  Je-sus,     One  less  of  life  for  me. 


F 
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Rescue  the  Perishing. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1  Hcs  -  cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Care  for  the    dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pi  -  ty  from  sm  and  the  grave  , 

■^  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  he     is   irait-ing.  Waiting  the   pen  - 1  -  tent  child  to     re  -  ceive  ; 

■3'  Down  in    the  human  heart,  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  bur-ied,  that  grace  can  res-tore  ; 

4'  Bes-cue  the  per-ish -ing,  Du  -  ty  demands    it ;  Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the  Lord -will  provide  ; 


^^A 


^*=f 
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ii 


ii 


Sr=*:=iti:f:=t=l=S=J 


Weep  o'er  the  err -ing  one.  Lift  up    the  fall -en.     Tell   them  of    Je  -  sus    the    mighty      to  savo 
Plead  with  them  eamest-ly,  Plead  with  them  gently,    He     will   for-give       if    they  ?°   "  ly_^«-''«'«;^ 
Toiicb'd  bv  a    lov  -  ing  heart.  Wakened  bv  kindness.  Chords  that  were  broken  will  vi  -  brate  once  more. 
Back  to    the  nar-rowway    Pa-tient-ly  win  them  ;  Tell  the  poor  wand  rer,    a    Sav  -  lour  ha3  died. 
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From  "Songs  of  Devotion,"  1370-1898,  by  per. 


E.  F.  C.  Hustcd. 


Overflowing  Ever. 
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Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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^^^^^m 
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1.  Lo  !     a     fount-aiQ   full    and  free,     O    -  ver-flow  -  ing    ev  -  er ;    Fainting  heart,  it    is    for  thee, 

2.  List    the  mur-mur   that    it  speaks,  O    -  ver-flow  -  ing    ev  -  er  ;    On    the  soul  in  song  it  breaks, 

3.  Bless -ed  fount!  the  pur  -  est  known,  0    -  ver-flow  -  ing    ev  -  er;  Stream  oflife  from  out  God's  throne. 


■^^ 


I 


« 


^ 


^-g-f' 


r'-nr^^ 


m=^H^tti^m^^iH=tU=^^ 


s 


O  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing  ev  -  er  ;  Gush-ing,  sparkling,  nev  -  er  still,  Taste  its  sweetness,  drink  thy  fill. 
0  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing  ev  -  er  ;  Sing  -ing,  sooth  -ing  souls  to  ease,  Mu  -  sic  of  all  mel  -  o  -  dies. 
0  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing  ev  -  er  ;    Sa  -    cred  blood  for  sin  •  ners  spilt.  This  can  cleanse  a  -  way  thy  guilt. 
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ver  -  flow  -  ing,     o  -  verflow-ing    ev    -    er,      0  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing,  Flowing  now    for  thee. 
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The  Beautiful  Hills. 


John  H.  Yates, 


Ira  D.  Sankev, 
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1.  O    the  Beau  - 

2.  On  the  Beau  • 

3.  O    the  Beau  - 


ti  -  ful  Hills  of 
ti-ful  Hills  of 
ti-ful  Hills  of 


b 
the 

the 

the 


By -and -By!  Thro' faith  I      can    trace    their  forms, 
By  -  and  -  By    Are  friends  I    have  lov'd      so        long; 
By -and -By!  No       val  -  ley    of    death     be  -  twcen; 
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As    they  rest 
And    I       fan  - 
It      is    there 


^ 


in    the    glow    of 
ey     at    times   they 
that  no    tear      ev    • 


that  fade-  less  sky,  Un-swept  by  earth's  chill-ing  storms; 
are  hov  -'ring  nigh,  And  sing-ing  re- demp-tion's  song; 
er    dims      the    eye     That  feasts  on  the  rapt  -  urous  scene; 
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There  the  riv  - 
Then  my  love 
And   they  need 


^'■^    JK-^ 
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er       of      life    flow  -  eth     on      so  bright.  The  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     Hills  be  • 
flames  a  -  new,  and    my  hopes  grow  bright,  And  joy      all  my     be  -  ing 
not    the    sun    in       that  bliss  -  ful  clime;  The  Lamb  with  His  glo  -  ry 


■  tween; 
thrills, 
fills 


Copyright,  1896,  by  The  fiiglow  &>  Maia  Co.  > 


The    Beautiful    Hills. — Concluded. 
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And   the 

A3         I 
All      the 
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saints  all     in    white,  with  their  crowns  of  light,  On  the  ev  -  er  -  green  shores 
jour  -  ney   a  -  long    thro' tbe  world's  dark  uight,  In  the  light  from  the  Beau-ti 
hove,     in  that  home   of  love,     On  the  Beau  ti -fill,   Beau-ti 


man-sions  a 


are 

-  ful 

-  ful 


seen. 
Hills. 
Hills. 
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O     the  Hills,    the  Hills,  tbe  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    Hills,  Where  the  feet    of     the    ran-somed  tread! 
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May  I  breathe  the  per  -  fume     in  that  land      of  bloom.  When  time  and  its    cares  have    fled. 
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Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Vr.  H.  DOAKH 


^^ 
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1.  Safe    in    the  arms  of 

2.  Safe    ill    the  anus  of 


Je  -  siis, 
Je  -  BUS, 


Safe  on  His  pen  -  He  breast,     There  by  His  love  o'er  -  shad  -  ed, 
Safe  from  corroil  -  ing  care.        Safe  from  the  world's  tempta  -  tions, 
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^^^ 


Cho. — <Sf(/e    !H    ihe,  arms  of     Je  -  sxis.     Safe  on    lUs  gen  -  tie  hreast,    TJtere  by    ITiS  love  o'er  -  shad  -  ed. 
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Fixe. 
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eet-ly     my  soul  shall     rest.     Hark !  'tis  the  voice  of      an  -  gels,  Borne  in       a    sonp;     to       me. 
Sin     can  -  not  harm  me      there.  Free   from  the  blight  of  sor  -  row.  Free  Irom  my  doubts  and   fears; 


Sweet  -  lij  iny  soid  sltall    rest 
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O  -  ver    the  fields  of  glo 
On-ly       a    few  more  trl 


als. 
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O  -  ver    the  jas  -  per  sea. 
On  -  ly     a    few  more  tears  ! 


^.^ 
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3  Jesus,  my  he.art's  dear  refuge, 

Jesus  has  died  for  me  ; 

Firm  on  the  Kock  of  Ages, 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patienco. 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er ; 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 
Break  on  the  golden  shore. 
Cho. — Safe  in  the  anus,  tu). 


CopjTight,  1870,  1898,  in  "Songs  of  Devotion,  by  W.  H.  Doane. 


Love,  Rest,  and  Home! 
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HORATIUS   BONAK. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^M 


1.  Be  -  yond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping, 

2.  Be  -  yond  the  parting  and  the  meeting, 

3.  Be  -  yond  the  frost-chain  and  the  fever, 

*-^^-   I*     I*     I*     .     f   .  I* ^ 


P^ 


=^^ 


shall  be  soon ;  Be  -  yond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping.  Be  • 
shall  be  soon ;  Be  -  yond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting,  Be  - 
shall  be    soon;    Be -yond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river,     Be- 

—^ #— rS^ P      I  »    •    *      P     P _      >>    I  r ffi P- 


t5>- 


y—^    ^    ^    ^ 
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^  t^  t^  ^ 


t#=-i^'-.V  ,^^^ 

^ 

r-^— ^ 

— — ^ — r 

^^^ 

1 

--^ 

■'.^ 

yond  the  sowing  and  the 
yond  the  pulse's  fe-ver  ' 
yond  the  ev  -  er  and  the 

^.  ,  i-T-pP   t—iz=i=. 

•-1 .— r>-# w • — # w *-— 

reaping, 

seating, 
never, 

r^ 

I    shall  be 
I    shall  be 
I    shall  be 

-t=^A i — 

soon.  Love,  rest,  andhome ! 
3oon.  Love,  rest,  &c; 
30on.  Love,  rest,  &c. 

^^_ '2     P      »  .P 1— 

1 

3weet,eweethome:!Ohowsweetitwaibo 
,_,g— ,g-^  '     ,P'    P    P    P    P    P-~, 

2-?— 1 — b   b   ui   u   u- 

1       i 

\^       P     P 

\ — ^ 

T    1  "1 

-»^^ 

-i— r- 

b-= 

r- 

»— » — »— ^ — p— 

there  to  meet  The  dear  ones  all  at   home; 

-O- 


O    how  sweet  it  will  be  there  to  meet  The  dear  ones  all  at   home. 
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Mrs.  LvDiA  C.  Baxter. 
With  expression. 


I'm  Waiting  for  Thee. 

(Solo  and  Quartet.) 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


^*:#= 


:ii* 


i?ii 


1.  I'm  uvea  -  ry,    I'm  fainting,  my  day's  work  is  done ;     I'm  watching  and  waiting     for   life's  setting 

2.  The   cold  surging  billows   that  break  at   my  feet,      Have  lost  all  their  ter  -  ror,  their  mn  -  sic  is 

3.  Come,  loving     Redeem -er,  and  take  to    thy  breast  The  heart  that  is  p.int-ing  and  sigh- ing  for 

4.  Ill     lay    my  life's  burden,  0 Lord,  at    thy  feet.      For  loved  ones  are  watching  myspir-it    to 


INSTRUMENT. 


•*•■••-•■       ♦     ♦   ■••      5 


mi 


•29- 
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-frrK- 


^^^ 


3= 


-=-#- 
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sun:   The  shadows   are  stretching  a  -  far  o'er  t'he    lea;  Then  oh!  let  me 

sweet:  My  Saviour     is  still -ing  the  tempest   for    me;  Then   oh!  let  me 

rest:  My    Saviour,  I'm  waiting,  I'm  waiting   for  thee;  Then   oh!  let  me 

greet:  The  portals    of   glo  -  ry    are  o  -  pen   for    me;  Then  oh!  let  me 


anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 
anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 
anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 
anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 


-7T 
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I'm  Waiting  for  Thee. — Concluded. 
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QuAWVET.— Andante  con  espressione. 

^3 
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--iz 


?aEE 
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r-t-r- 


-^'  SJ     '  * 


■25- 


-*—•- 
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i^ 


The  shadows  are  stretching  a  -  far  o'er  the   lea,  Then  oh!    let  me  anch-or  be-yond  the  dark  sea! 

.A* 


^ 


f-T^-^^' 


Elizabeth  Codner, 


tm 


Lord !  I  hear  of  Showers. 

J U^-J ^ U-4— 


Wm.  B.  Bradburv. 


J — I 


* 


^ 


:^ 


1^ 


3= 


1.  Lord!  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing,  Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free;  Showers,  the  thirsty  land  re- 

2.  Pass   me  not,    0     ten  -  der  Saviour!  Let    me    love  and  cling  to  Thee;  I      am    long-ing  for  Thy 

3.  Pass  me  not,     O  might-y   Spir-it!  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see;  Wit-ness-er     of     Je  -  sus' 

4.  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping,  Loug  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee?  Has  the  world  my  heart  been 


g^fe^^ 


I 


W±- 
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^ 


i^ 


^ 


I-.-4- 


-|    ,  gi — l-rs'^i — I — h — 1—1 — I- 
^CiJ i-J 1 0-i —     '  ty 


iSz 


i 


^ 


3=1: 


-gi- 


freshing;— Let  their  blessing  fall  on  me, —  E-ven  me, — e  -  ven  me!  Let  their  blessing  fall   on 
fa  -  Tor;  When  Thou  comest,  call  for  me, —  E-ven  me,^-e  -  ven  me!  When  Thou  comest,  call  for 
mer  -  it,  Speak  the  word  of  pow'r  to  me, —  E-ven  me, — e  -  ven  me!  Speak  theword  of  pow'r  to 
keeping?  Oh!    for-give  and  res-cue  me, —  E-ven  me, — e  -  ven  me!  Oh!    for-give  and  res-cue 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


-«-    *•  -«-• 


^^^^ 
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Stand  up,  Stand  up  for  Jesus. 


I 


Rev.  Geo.  Duffield. 

J 


Georcb  J.  WEBa 


:d= 


d= 


-*- 


I 


mm 


-4^=gi 


-«(- 


fJ-^T 


1.  Stand  up,      stand  up        for 

2.  Stand  up,      stand  up        for 

3.  Stand  up,      stand  up       for 


9t^t 


■¥^- 


ir. 


I  I 

Je  -  BUS,  Ye  sol  -  diers  of  the  cross!  Lift  high  Hia 
Je  -  BUS,  The  trum-pet  call  o  -  bey;  Forth  to  the 
Je    -    sus;      Stand  in     His  strength  a  -  lone;       The   arm     of 

-(^ ' ■—*—■-* • # «— i-^P-r .    »      .    > 


-1-^ — I— r- 


XI 


H 


3= 


I 


i=i=^=i 


^ 


m 


^- 


Z: 


loy  -  r1  ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss:  From  vie  -  fry  un  -  to  vie  -  fry, 
might-y  con  -  flict.  In  this  His  glo  -  rious  day:  Ye  that  are  men!  now  serve  Him, 
flesh  will  fail        you;      Ye     dare   not    trust  your     own:     Put      on    the  gos  -  pel      arm-  or, 

I  I 

-(Z * — .—0 


§=V-EE 


T^ 


-J" 


:k4: 


-N-4- 


ta=± 


i 


I 


m 


i: 


^m 


\     \  ■  ■ '  I 

His      ar  -  my  shall  He    lead.      Till  ev  -  ery   foe    is      vanquished  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 
A  -  gainst  unnumbered  foea;      Your  cour-age  rise  with  dan  •  ger.  And  strength  to  strength 
And,  watching  un  -  to      pray'r.  Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or    dan  •  ger.     Be     nev-er    want-ing 

J  i:    jTJ. 


oppose, 
there. 


H 


=t:= 


1 — Hz 


—W r— 


5^E 
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All  Hail  the  Power. 
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E.  Perronet. 


Oliver  Holden. 


33 


S 


^^^^=^^1 


1.  All  hail 

2.  Let    ev- 

3.  Oh,  that 


the  pow' 
'ry  kin- 
with  yon 

I 


r  of  Je 
dred, ev 
der    sa 


q Upg  I^Z^^-^ 1-4 


•  a- 


sus' name!  Let  angels  pros-trate  fall;  Bringforththeroy-al  di  -  a-dem, 
-  'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter  -  res-trial  ball.  To  Him  all  maj  -es  -  ty  as-cribe, 
cred  throng  We  at   His  feet  may  fall;   We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song, 


4-^* 


SEE 


1*=^ 


t=t=t=ti 
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■^S^- 
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And  crown 
And  crown 
And  crown 


Him  Lord 
Him  Lord 
Him  Lord 


f 


all;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
all;  To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
all;   We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 


of 

of 
of 


all. 
all. 
all. 
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1  The  morninj;  lifflit  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Ziou's  war. 


(Time  on  opposite  Page.) 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing,- 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Plow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : — 
Stay  not,  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not.  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come." 
Samuel  F.  Smith,  D.D. 
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Brightly  Gleams  Our  Banner. 


Rev.  Thos.  J.  Potter. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,     Pointing  to  th« 

2.  Jesus,  Lord  and  Mas  -  ter.        At  Thy  sacred 


P    P    P    P- 


P    P 


sky, Waving  -n-anderers  onward.  To  their 

feet, Here  with  hearts  rejoicing.  See  Thy 


■^7^- 


1C^ 


=^=^ 


=2i: 
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=ti=t 


-p-0 
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a:iffi 


home  on 
children 


=9^1^ 
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t;=F^=^^i;5 


high;... 
meet :. . . 


Journ'ying  o'er  a  des-ert,     Glad-ly  thus  we  pray.      And  with  hearts  united, 
Oft-en  have  we  left  Thee,  Often  gone  astray.     Keep  us,  mighty  Sav  iour. 


-4^^ 
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^^^ 
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W~f~f 


Tm- 
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=tt:i: 
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Take  our  heavenward  way.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner. 
In  the  narrow  way.  Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

'        '  P    P    P    P  '      ' 


Pointing  to  the      sky.      Waving  wand'rers 

I 3__-5I mm mm— 


p   P   p  p 


E 


i 


--^  "p  >- 


^-t^r 


fT 


♦  The  tmall  notes  indicate  '/u  necessary  accompanlm«nt. 


Brightly  Gleams. — Concluded. 
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m 


^sm^ 


on-Tvard  To  their  home  on  high. 


9t^ 


m 
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3. 
All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious. 

Over  every  foe; 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us, 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 
Pardon  Thou  and  save  us 

In  that  last  dread  hour. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 


4. 


Then  with  saints  and  Angela 

May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love; 
When  the  toil  is  over. 

Then  comes  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty, — 

Songs  that  never  cease. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 


Sarah  J.  Hale. 


I 


Our  Father  in  Heaven. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 


S 


^ 


t==t: 


IP 


*^ 


1.  Our     Fa-ther  in  heav-en.    We  hallow  Thy  name;  May  Thy  kingdom  ho- ly  On  earth  be  the  same; 

2.  Forgive  our  transgressions, And  teach  us  to  know  That  humble  compassion  Which  pardons  each  foe; 

~\ 1- 


^t-gaz?JzSzJ^g>  k  L-ifc^^^— g=fi__p_gj-g  ^-^ 
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O      give  to    us    dai  -  ly  Our  por-tion  of  bread;  It     is  from  Thy  boun-ty  That  all  must  be    fed. 
Keep  us  from  temptation.  From  weakness  and  sin;  And  Thine  be  the  glo  -  ry.  For  -  ev  -  er.    A-men. 


-t-l-i^ 
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That  Sweet  Story. 


Jemima  Luke. 


W,  Davenant.    Arr.  Hubert  P,  Main. 
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1.  I      think  when  I  read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry     of    old, 

2.  Yet    still    to     His  footstool  in  pray'r  I      may  go, 

3.  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall. 


When  Je  -  bus  was  here  a  -  mong  men ; 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love; 
Ney-er  heard  of  that  heav  -  en  -  ly    home; 
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-#— ^- 
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:S-_,b«Tj2, 


1 


■ii±z 


:r— r— t 


f==fc4: 


^. 


r^- 


s   s. 


i 


m 


E£ 


-4^- 


-g—g- 


■*  -r    -r 


-fi-Or 


3515 


How  He  called  lit-tle  children  like  lambs  to  His  fold;  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  Him  then! 
And.  ...  if  I  now  earnest  -ly  seek  Him  be  -low,  I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a  -  bove. 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them   all.  And  that  Je  -  sus  has  bid  them  to    come. 
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I wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head.  That  His  armshadbeen  thrown  around  me. 

In  that  beau-ti  -  fill    place    He  has  gone  to   pre-pare    For. .  all  that  are  washed  and  for  -  giv'n; 
I long  for  the    joy       of  that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  time,   The.,    sweetest,  the  brightest,  the     best. 
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Arr.  of  music  Copyright,  1891 
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That  Sweet  Story.— Concluded 


1^   -w     "sf^Jff 
And"that  I'might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said,"Letthe  lit  -tie   ones  come  un-to     me^"    _^ 
And  ma  -  ny  dear  children  are  gath-er-ing  there,"  For  of  such  is    the   Kingdom  of  Heavn. 

When  the  starlit -tie  chil-dren  of     ev  -  er  -  y     clime  To  His  arms  they  shall  come  and  be  blest! 
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James  Montgomery. 


-m — « — S 

the  hour  of 


In  the  Hour  of  Trial. 
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Spencer  Lane,  i 
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In      the  hour  of   tri  -  al,     Je-sus,  pleadfor  me,  Lest, by  basede  -  ni  -  al,      I  depart  from  Thee; 
Should  Th?  mercy  send  me  Sorrow,  toil,  or  woe;   Or  should  pain  attendme     On  my  path  bellow 
When  in  dust  and  ash  -  es,  To  the  grave  I  sink, While  heaVu's  glory  flashes  0  er  the  shelving  b^k. 


5^M 


calT;    Nor  for  fear  or 


When  Thou  seest  me  waver.  With  a    look  re  -  call;    Nor  for  fear  or    fa  -  vor,  Suf-ferme   to JalL 
rr«n^thatlma7iiev-er  Fail  Thy  hand  to   see;     Grant  that  I  may  ev  -  er    Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 
Sn    Thy  truth  re^-lv-  ing,  Thro'  that  mortal  strife,  Lord,  receive  me.  dying.  To     e  -  ter-nal   life. 
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It  Came  upon  the  Midnight  Clear. 


Edmund  Hamilton  Sears. 


Richard  Storrs  Willis,  iS6o, 


1.  It 

2.  StiU 

3.  ind 

4.  For, 


came 
thro 

ye 

lo. 


up  -  on    the    mid-ni^ht  clear.  That    glorious  song  of        old.     From  an  -  gels   bending 
the   clo  -  ven   skies  they  came,  With     peaceful  wings  un  -  furled;  And     still   their  heavenly 
beneath     life's  crushing  load    Whose  forms  are  bendiug    low.     Who    toil     a  -    long  the 
the   days  are     hastening  on.      By        prophet  bards  tore  -  toid.    When  with  the     ev  -  er 


near  the  earth,  To  touch  their  harps  of 
niu  -  sic  floats  O'er  all  the  wea  -  ry 
climbing  way  With  painful  steps  and 
circling  years  Comes  round  the  age  of 


gold: 
world ; 
slow,  ■ 
gold; 


■Peace  on    the  earth,  good-will  to  men,  From  Heaven's  all- 
A  -  bove   its     Siid    and  low- ly  plains  They    bend     on 
■  Look  now;  for  glad  and  gold  -  en  hours  Come      swift-ly 
When  Peace  shall  o  -  ver    all  the  earth  Its         an  -  cient 


gracious   King;' 
hovering  wing, 
on      the  wing ; 
splendors  fling. 


The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay  To  hear  the  an  -  gela 
And  ev  -  er  o'er  its  Ba  -  bel  sounds  The  blessed  an  -  gels 
Oh  rest  be  -  side  the  wea  -  ry  road.  And  hear  the  an  -  gels 
And  the  whole  world  give  back  the  song  Which  now  the  an  -  gels 


sing! 


sing! 
sing! 
sing! 


strike!   O  Strike  for  Victory. 
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Mrs.  Mary  Anh  Kidder,  1868.    Alt.  F.  J.  C,  1870. 

_) ^_| ^-,-1 ^ =— , N 


W.  Howard  Doane. 

J N-t- 


1    Strike  '  O  strike  for  vio-fry  Soldiers  of    the  Lord,  Hoping    in    Hismer-cy,    Trusting  in    His  word; 

•2    Strike  '  O  strike  for  yio  -  fry  He  -  roes  of    the  cross,  Sac  -  ri  -  fie  -  ing  pleasure,  Gla  -  ry  -  mg   m    loss; 

3.  Hand    to  hand  u  -  nit  -  ed.    Heart  to  heart  as  one.  Let    us  stiU  keep  marching  Till  our  journey  s  done, 

*      *     *      ^     ^'     ^  ■     m         m      ^ 0    ,0  ■  0 


Lift  the  gos- pel  bau-ner  High  a- bove  the  world;  Let  its  folds  of  beau-ty  Ev  -  er  be  uu- furled. 
Ev  -  er  pressiu<T  on- ward.  On- -ward  to  the  light,  TiU  we  roach  the  Jordan,  With  our  home  in  sight 
Till   we  see    the  an  -  gels  Come  in  glo  -  ry  down.    With  the  shining  garments  And  the  vio  -  tor's  crown. 


Strike!  strike  for  Yio  -  fry,     He  -  roes    bold;         Strike !  till    the  Yio  -  fry     You     bo   -    hold; 


Strike !  strike  for  Yic  -  fry.    Ne'er  give    o'er;  Eest    then  in     glo  -    ry       Ev    -   er       more. 


Copyright,  1899,  by  W.  H.  Doane.     Renewal.     Used  by  per. 


276 


Hark!   Hark,  my  Soul. 


Fred.  W.  Faber. 


John  B.  Dvkes,  1868. 


1  Hark  I  hark,  my  soul ;  An  -  gel  -  io  songs  are  swelling    O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore; 

2.  On  -  ward  we    go,       for  still    we  hear  them  Binging,"Come,  wea-  ry      souls,  for  Je  -sus    bids  vou  come:" 

3.  Far,    far     a  -  way,    like  bells  at    eve-niug  peal-ing,    'The    voice   of     Jo  -   bus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea; 


How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing  Of  tliat  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
And,  through  the  dark  its  ech  -  oes  sweet-ly  ring-ing.  The  niu  -  sio  of  the  Gos  •  pel  leads  us  home. 
And    lad  -  en  souls  by    thousauda  meek-ly    stealing,      Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to       Thee. 


An  •  gels    of     Je 


sus.      An    -  gels    of     light.      Sing  -  Ing     to      wel  -  come  the  pil  ■  grime    of     the 

.1     r^i  r'\  ■»■    . 


night.        Sing    •  ing    to      wel  -  come    the    pil  -  grims,    the    pil  -  grimg    of      the    night.      A    -    men. 
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Sunday  School  War-Cry. 
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W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  On       to     the  conflict,  soldiers  for  the  right,  Ann  yon  -n-ith  the  Spirit's  sword,  and  march  to  the  fight ;. 

2.  Fierce-ly     it    ra-ges,  dead-ly  is  the   strife.  But   the  prize  that  you  shall  win  will  be    endless  life  ; 

3.  Val  -  iant  and  cheerful,  marching  right  along.  Every   foe  shall  quit  the  field,  tho'  haughty  and  strong  ;; 

4.  Soon  shall  the  warfai-e   and  the  conflict  cease.  Soon  shall  dawn  the  welcome  day  of  resting  and  peace  ;; 


Truth  be  your  w'atehword,  sound  the  ring-  ing    cry,  Vic  -  to  -  rj', 

Je  -     sus  will  crown  you,  your   re  -  ward  shall  be  Vic  -  to  -  ry, 

Fear  shall  oppress  them,  truth  shall  make  them  flee  ;  Vic  -  to  -  i-y. 

Foes    all   subdued,    we'll   raise   to  heaven  the   cry,  Vic  -  to  -  ry, 

-# m  ■    W _ m — .-^-. • m : S. 


VIO 

vie 
vie 
vio 


to  -  ry, 
to  -  ry, 
to  -  ry, 
to  -  ry, 

m- 


vio  -  to 

vie  -  to 

vie  -  to 

vie  -  to 

-m- 


-j, ^ ^ p, 1 1 L_--.= .. ^ p (-  ,  ,  _  .  ,.. 

Ev  -  er  this  the   war  -  cry',      Vic  -  to  -  rv,     vie  -  to  -  ry  ;    Ev  -  er   this    the  war  -  cry,    ^  ic  -  to  -  ry  ; 


Write   it     on    your  banners,   "Waft    it    on    the  breeze,  Vic  -  to  -  ry,     vie  -  to  -  ry,     vie  -  to  -    ry  ! 


From  "Pure  Gold,"  by  per. 


278  Wake  the  Song  of  Joy  and  Gladness. 


W.  F.  S 
Wtth  spirit. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin,  by  per. 
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1.  Wake  the  song  of  joy  and  gladness,  Hither  bring  your  noblest  lays;  Banish  ev-ery  thought  of  sadness, 

2.  Some  who  came  with  songs  and  banners.  On  our  last  great  festal  day,  Now  are  sing-ing  glad  ho-san-nas 

3.  Tlianks  to  Thee,  O    bo  ^  ly  Fa-ther,  For  the  mercies    of  the  year;  May  each  heart,  as  here  we  gather. 


Pour-ing  forth  jTiurhighest  praise!  Sing  to  Him  whose  care  has  brought  us  Once  again  with  friends  to  meet, 
AVhcre  the  an-gels  homage  pay.     In  the  pres-ence  of   His  glo  -  ry,    Jesus'  praise  the}'  chant  above. 
Swell  with  grat-i  -  tude  sin-cere ,  Thanks  to  Thee,  O  lov-in^  Sav-ioiir,  For  redemption  thro'  Thy  blood  : 
__.                             ji.     -s- .  __      Iff:     *     Iff:     S;     It  •.«..»:?::*:      _       ^  . 
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son",  thesongofjovand  gladness.  Wake  thesong,    wakethesong, 
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Wake  the  son;?, 


wake  the  80Dg« 


wake  the  bod^. 


Tliesongof  ju-bi-lec. 


Beautiful  Eden. 
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Mrs.  Marv  a.  Kidder. 


W.    H.  DOANE, 

N         N 


1.  Beau-ti  -  f ul     E  -  den,    ref-uge    of      peace,  Home  where  the  songs      of  the  ransomed  ne'er  cease; 

2.  Beau-ti  -  fnl     E  -  den,  sor-row  or      care      Nev  -  er  can      with    -    er  thy  blossoms  bo       fair; 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful      E  -  den,  gar-den   of      grace.    Where  we  may     gaze        on   the  Saviour's  dear    face; 


Oh,  how  my   spir  -  it,  when  saddened  by  gloom.  Longs  to     be -hold  thee, thou  gar- den    of     bloom! 

Sin   can-not  blight  them, and  death  cannot     slay.     Safe     in    the    gar-den    of  prom  -  ise     are      they. 

There  we  shall  gath-er      in    glad-ness    a  -  bove,    Koaming  the  realms  of    an     E    -   den     of       love. 


Beauti-ful    E  -  den,  beauti  -  ful    E-  den.Brightare  thy  flow- ers,  gold -en   thy  fruits;  Pure  are  thy 


rtErp|»::i=8= 


=«=* 


-m-  -^ I  si^ 

riv    -    ers,    thy  fountains  how       free!      Beau-ti -ful      E  -  den,  my  soul    longs  for       thee 

-m-  -m-     -m-     -m-         ^.     -m- .       _        _      -m-        •»-      -m-     ~m-      -m- .        ^  J*-       -m~''^~^ 
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The  Children's  Te  Deum. 


Josephine  Pollard. 
Chorus.     Tigoroso. 


Henry  Tucker,  by  per. 


We  praise  thee. we  bleeetheel  Thou  who  only  art    di-vine  ;  No  name  is   worthy  such  homage   as  thine;  Our 


heart's    a 


dor 


a  -  tion  for  -  ev  -  er  we  will  glad  -  ly  bring  To  thee,  our  Redecm-er,  Ore  • 


'  tor,  and  King. 


J — ^ 
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1.  To  meet  the  glad  echoes  our   voices    we  raise,  And  join  with  our    souls  in    the       anthem     of  praise  ; 

2.  For  mercies  unnumber'd,  for   ten-der-est  care.  For  lilesaings  thy    children     so      bouuteous-ly  share  ■ 

3.  For  all  the  sweet  promis -es   f«ith-ful-ly  given,  For  all       the  bright  hopes  that  look  forward  to  heaven: 

4.  Our  Toi-ccs     in     chorus     ex-ult-ine -ly    rise.    To  join  with  the     an  -  gels  whose  songs  fill  the  fkies: 

■««--*-  M.   it   it     :^  III  _      _      ^  .«. 
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We  praise  thee, we  bless  thee  !  Thou, who  only  art      di-vine,  For  no  name  is  worthy  such  homage  as  thine 


rr-r 


The  Children's  Te  Deum.— Concluded. 
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r  With  an     -    -    -gelsinglo    -    -  ry,  We  her  -  aM  the  ato    -      ry,  Glad  ti 

2.  Now  joy     -      -     ful-ly  blend     -     -  ing,  With  rap  -  -    ture  ae-cend     -   ing,  Our  tri 

3.  Our  hearts....     warmly  glow      -  ing.  With  mel  -  -    o   -  dy  flow     -ing,  All     glo 
4    Ye      an     -     -     -gelsinglo     -     -  ry,  Still  lier  -  -     aid  the  sto     -      ry,  Sing  prais 


dings  of 
bute  of 
ry    and 
es     for- 


.CODA  after  last  verse. 


^^ 


joy  and  peace  Thro' our  Sa  -  viourand  King, 

praise  to  thee.  Blessed  Sa  -  viourand  King, 

f.raise  to  thee,  Blessed  Sa  -  Tioui  aud  King, 

ev  -  er     more  To    our  Sa  -  viourand  King. 


v^    u    >   <^- 


'I  '^ 

We  praifl©  thee.we  bleea  thee,Thou  who  only  art  divm«, 


No  name  Is  worthy  such  homage  as  thine;  Our  heart's  adoration   for-ev-er  we  will  gladly  bring  To  thee,  ourCre- 


a  -  tor  Redeem-er  andKing.  Halle-lujah,  Halle-lujah,  Halle-lujah,  Amen.      Halle-lujah,  Amen,  A  -  men. 
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God  be  With  You! 


Wm.  G.  Tomhr. 


I.God 
2.  God 


bo    -with  you    till     we    meet 
1)6    wilh  you    till     we    meet 


-  gain ! —  By      Hi3    coun-sela  gnide,  up  -  hold 

-  gain! —  'Neath  His  wings  pro-tect  -  ing    hide 


yon, 
you, 


With      Hia 
Dai    -    ly 


sheep  86  -  cure  -  ly    fold    you;      God      be    with  vou    till      we    meet  a    -    cain!?^,.,,                  »,  ^.„ 

man  -  na    still     di  -  vide    yuu;      God      be    with  you    till      we    meet  a    -gaiulj^"*^®    meet! Till    we 


ueet 


gain! 


Used  by  per.  J.  E.  Rankin. 


3  God  he  with  you  till  we  meet  again  I— 
When  life's  perils  thick  coiitouuuyou. 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  'round  you; 
God  bo  with  you  till  we  meet  again! 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again! — 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you. 
Wniit^^deatirstbreut'niugwave  lieforeyoUi 
Uud  be  with  yuu  till  we  iut>el  again  1 
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INDEX. 


Titles  in  Smai,l  Caps;  First  Lines  in  Koman. 


A. 

A  CHEF.BPUL  GlVFR 41 

A  Ckowx  ofGlokv  Bright 90 

A  Cry  from  Macei>osia 154 

A  Soldier  OF  THE  Cross 203 

A  SoxG  FOR  Water  Bright 229 

Abide  WITH  Me 135 

Above  the  waves  of  earthly  strife . . .  102 

All  Hail  the  Power 269 

America.    6s,  4s 251 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 203 

Angel  Voices  ever  Singing 188 

Are  you  walking  with  the 161 

Art  Thou  Weakv? 132 

Arise,  and  Come  to  Jesus 39 

As  the  rosy  beams  descending 50 

Away,  away  to  Sunday  School 57 

Awake  and  Sing 22 

A walte!  for  the  Master  is 46 

B 

Beautiful  Eden 279 

Beautiful  Kiver 241 

Beautiful  sea 168 

Beautiful  Sunshine 76 

Beautiful  Vallet  of  Eden 52 


The  Fignres  refer  to  the  Page. 

Beautiful  ZioN,  built  above 138 

Beecher 212 

Before  the  cross  with  all 153 

Behold  the  Lovely  Sprisg-time...    88 

Believe  and  Obkv 98 

Bexedictio.n.    8s,  73 237 

Be  Joyful  in  God 236 

Bevond  the  smiling  and  the 265 

Beyond  the  Valley 11 

Blessed  be  the  Lamb 182 

Blessed  Rock  75 

Blessed  Homeland 179 

Bless  the  Lord  191 

Breaking  through  the  clouds  that. ..  176 
Bright  Glory-Land! 127 

BRING  IN  THE  ChILDREJI 164 

Brightly  Gleams  our  Banker 270 

By  THE  Gate 199 

C 

Can  we  read  our  title  clear 109 

Carry  the  Standard  Bravely 144 

Christ  IS  King 257 

Christ  the  Lord  is  Rises  to- 246 

City  of  Gold 180 

Come,  come  to  Jesus! 129 

Come  Lears  of  the  Meek  AND 210 


Coming,  coming,  we  are  coming 146 

Coming  Home  to  Thee 59 

Come  TO  THE  SHiNrao  Lakd 224 

Come,  with  Happy  Faces 165 

cobosation.    cm 269 

r> 

Dare  to  do  Eight! .' 106 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west 122 

Dismission.    88,7s 237 

Do  Something  fob  Jesus  To-day.  . .  252 


Early  Seeking 174 

Early  will  I  wake,  and  heed 174 

Evening  Praise 122 

Evening  Shadows Ill 

Eves  Me.    8s,  7s,  6s 267 

F 

Fair  is  the  Morning  Land 224 

Fall  into  Line 156 

Firm  ON  the  Rock  I  Stand 123 
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Forward  be  our  WATcnwoRD 80 

FOKWAKU,  ChkISTIAN  Sol.UIKRS 209 

From  Gkeenlanu's  ict  Mount- 219 

From  the  thioue  of  God  is 85 

G- 

Gather  TFTF.  Graix 120 

Gentle  and  Lowlv 103 

Gentle  Jesus 201 

Gently.  Lord,  O  gextl?  Lead  us.  .-    72 

GiKU  ox  THE  Royal  Armor  175 

Gliding  o'er  life's  tilful  waters 179 

Gloria  Pathi  77 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 77 

Go  and  tell  Jesus 64 

Go  Forth 217 

Go  Work  in  My  Vlveyard 207 

OOD    ME   WITH   You!    282 

God  Bless  our  School  To-day 133 

Gou  Knows 101 

God  will  TAKE  Care  OF  You 16 

Golden  Rule 45 

Gone  TO  the  Grave 230 

H 

Happy  Litjlr  Pilgrims 65 

HaukI  He  is  Calling 54 

Hark!  Hark!  the  Sono 104 

Bauk!  Hark,  my  Soul 276 

Hark!  the  Bells  of  Heaven 40 

Hark!  the  Herald-Angels 78 

Hkar  mk.  Blessed  Jksus 83 

Hear  ns,  O  Saviour,  while  we  pray. . .  145 

Hearts  AND  Hands 8 

Heavkn  IS  My  Home 244 

He  has  Promised  109 

He  knows:  let  this  my  comfort  be. . .  136 

He  Leadeth  Mi:! ". 142 

Help  AND  Relieve 33 

H  ERALD-  Angels 78 

Hide  Me 140 

Hold  On,  HoldOm 196 

HOLD  Thou  my  Hand 171 

Holy,  Holy  is  the  Lord! 66 

UoLV,  HoL¥.  HoLYl  Lord  God 56 


Holt  Sabbath 23 

Home  Beyond  the  Tide  30 

Hosauiia,  Hosanna,  Hosaniia! 170 

How  Lovely  on  the  Mou.ntain 15 


I 

I  AJt  Prati.sg  for  You 238 

I  am  thinking  to-dav  of  that 82 

I  Believe  in  God  the  Father 158 

t  Come  TO  Thee,  O  Christ    125 

I  have  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading 238 

I  have  heard  the  welcome  story 59 

I  Hear  a  Loving  Voice 159 

I  rearu  thf.  Voice  of  Jesus  say.  . .     51 

I  know  that  where  my  Saviour 163 

I  love  to  sing  of  that  great 254 

I  need  Thee  every  Hour 167 

I  See  its  Shining  Domes 147 

I  Stood  Outside  the  Gate 97 

I  Think  WHEN  I  Read 195-272 

If  I  Come  to  Jesus 96 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 244 

I'm  Waiting  for  Thee 266 

I'm  weary,  I'm  fainting  236 

In  Heavenly  Love  abiding 61 

In  the  early  Spring-Time 20 

In  the  fadeless  Spring-Time 193 

In  the  Hourof  Trial 273 

In  the  Name  of  Christ 225 

In  the  Vineyard 68 

In  Thy  Holv  Keeping 91 

In  ZioN's  Sacred  Gaiks 3 

Is  there  Something  I  can  Do 223 

Is  your  hand  on  the  plow 196 

ItCame  UPON  the  Midnight 274 

It  is  just  a  ste]>  to  .lesns 233 

I've  been  to  the  fountain  of 226 

J 

Jesus  Died  for  Me 254 
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